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HISTORY OF HENRY 


the Fourth. 
Enter the King, Lord Fobr of Lancofler,Eatle. 
of Weſtmerland, with others 
King. | 


>= O ſhaken a&we arc,lo wan with care, 

NG inde we atime for fiightcd peace to pant, 
> 4. And bicath ſhort-windcd accents of new broyles, 

I A, To be commenc't inltronds a farre remote - 

| No more the thirſty entrance of this ſoy le, - 

Shall dawbe his lips with her own childrens blood ; 
No more ſhall trenching Warre chanel] her fields, 

Nor bruiſe her flowers with the armed hoofes 

Of holtite paſcs : thoſe oppoted eyes, 

Which hke the Meteors of a troubled heaven, 

All onenaturc,of one ſubſtance bred, 

Did latcly mecte inthe intcltine ſhocke, 

And furious cloſe of civill butchery, 

Shall now 1n naturall wel-oefecming rankes, 

March all one way,and be no more oppos'd 

Againſt acquintance, kindred and allyes. 

Theedge of Warre, like an il-(heathed knife, 

No more ſhall cut his Maſter? therctore fricnds, 
Asfarre asto the Sepulchre of Chriſt, 

Whoſe Souldicrs now, under whoſe bleſſed Crofſe 
We arc impreſſed and engag'd to-fight, 

Forthwitha power of Engl ſhall we levie, 
Whoſe armes were moulded intheir mothers wombs, 
To chaſe theſe Payarr in thoſe holy fields, 


Orvecr whoſe acres walker thoſe bleſſed feete, » 
8 Which 
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The Fſtory 


Which 1 400. ycares agoe were nalll'd, 
Forour adyantagc on th: bitter Crofle : - 
But this our purpoſe is but twelue months old, _ 


| AndbootcldE'tisto tell you,we will goe. 
7 OP we meet< not now : then let me heare 


a rw Colm Weſtmerland, 

W Gy clter = our Comell did decrce, 
Infor ng 1s dearc expedicnce. 

Weſt. My Liege.tins haſte was hot in queſtion, 
And many limits of the charge ſet downe; 
gut yeſternight,when all athwatrt, there came 
A Poſt from Wales, loaden with heavy newes ; 
Whole worlt was, that the noble 1ortimer , 
Leading the menof .7cyford/bire,to fight 
Againſt the irregular and wild Glendower, 
Was by the rude handsof that Welſhman taken, 
A thouſand ofhis people butcherd : 
LIpon whoſe dead corpsthere was ſach miſuſe, 
Such bealtly ſhameleſſe transformation 
By thoſe Wel ſh-women donc, as. may not be 
Without much ſhame,rctold or ſpoken of. 

K ing. Itſcemes then, that the tydings of this broyle 
Brake off our buſincſle for the Holy-land. 

zeſt. This match with orher like, ſhy Gracious Lord ; 
Far more uneven andunwelcome _ 


' Camefromthe North, andthas it did x 


On Holy-roode day, . the gallant Horſpur - hol 5 
Yong Hers Percy, and brave:e Archibald, + + 2M 
Thar ve ery valiant andapprovecd Scot , 


At Holmedon met.where did ſpc nd 
A fad andblooly houre:: OY 


As by diſcharge cr their Attillery, | 
And ſhape of likelihood newecs was told. :. 
For hethar broughg them, in the very has . 
And pride of their Contentian, fill take Hort, 
LIncertane of the iſfuc any way. - 

King. Herce15a deare, and trac induſtriousfricnd, 
Sie. Walter Blunt ow lighted'from his Horſes 


Stain'd 


Henry the Fourth. 
| Stain'd with the variations of cach ſoyle, 
Betwixt that Holmeaon,and this (cate 'of ours ; 
And he hath brought us tmooth and welcome newes, 
The Earle of Dowg/as is dilcomfited, os» >e | 
Ten thouſand bold Scors, two and twenty Knights 
Balkt in their own blood, did fir Falter fee 
On Holmedon plaine : of priſoners pans tooke 
CAMordake Earle of Fife , andeldelt 
Tobzaten Dowgla.and the Earle of eLeball, 
Of Murrey p Angus, and Menreith: 
And isnot thisan honorable ſpoyle.? 
A gallant prize.? Ha;Colm,isit not ? Infaythit 1s- 
Teſt. A conqueſt for a Prince toboaſt of. - 
K 'ing.Yea,there thou mak'ſt me fad,and mak*ſt me fin 
In envy.that my Lord Northumberland 
' Should be the Father of ſo bleſt a Sonne, 
A Sonne, who is the Theame of honors tongue, 
Amongſt a Grove.the very [traighteclt Plant, 
Who is ſweete Fortunes Minion,and her pride ; 
WhiPſtIby looking onthe prayſc of him, 
See Ryot and diſhonour ſtaine the bow o _ 
Of my yong Harry,Othat: it could be proy'd 
That ſome might-tripping Fairy had cxchang'd 
In cradle cloathes our children where they lay, 
And cal'd mine Percy ,his Plajtaginct | - 
Then would I have his Harry, and he mine : 
But let him from my thoughts. What thinke you, Cuz, 
Of this yong Percies pride ? The Priſoners 
Which he in this adventure hathfurpriz'd, 
To his own uſe he keepes, and ſends me word, 
I ſhall havenone but Aord.the Earleof Fife. 
Weft. This 1s his LInkles teaching this 1s Worceſter, 
Malevolentto you in all aſpedts : 
Which makes him prune himſelfc,and briſtle up 
The creſt of youth againſt your dignity. 
King.ButI have ſent for him to anſwer this : _ 
AnJ for this cauſe a while we mult negle& . 
Qur holy purpoſe to lernſatem, 
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The Hiſtory of 
Corzen, on Wedneſday next, our Councell we will hold _ 
At Wind/or, {0 informe the Lords: | 
But come your ſlfe with ſpeed to us againe, 
For morc is tobe ſayd, and to be done, 
'Then out of anger can be uttered. 
weft. will,ay Licge. ' 


| Exennm, 
Enter Prince af Wales, and fir lohn Falſtaffe. 
Fal\Now Fall,what tune of day 1s it, Lad ? 
Prin,Thouart ſo fat-witted with drinking of old Sacke,and 
'_ Uunbuttonin2 thee after ſupper , and ſleeping upon Benches 
aftcr noone, that thou halt forgotten to demand that truely, 
which thou wouldeſt truely know. What a dcevill haſt thou to 
doe with the time of the day ? [Jnlcfle houres were cups of 
Sacke, and minuts @& Tron , and Clocks the tongues of Bawds, 
and Dialsthe ſizncsof leaping-Houſes , and the bleſſed Sunne 
himſclfe a fatre hot wench in fame-coloured Taffata ; I ſee no 
reaſon vhy thou ſhouldelt be ſuperiuous to demand the time 
ofthe day. * - 

T Falſe Tiideod you come neere menow, Hall for we that take 
© Purſes,goe by the Moon and ſeven Starres,aud notby Phebn, 

he that wandring Knight ſo faire: and I prethee, ſweet wagge, 
when thouart King,as God fave thy Grace ; Majclty I ſhould 
fay,for Grace thou wilt have none. - | 

Prin,What, none ? 

Falſ. No by my troth , not ſo much as will ſerve to be pro- 
logue to an Egge and Butter. 

Trin,Well,how then ? come roundly,ruundly. _ 

Falſ. Marry then, ſweer wag, when thou art King, let not us 
that are Squires of the nights body, be called Theeves of the 
dyes beauty : letn; be Dian, s Forreſters, Gentlemen ofthe 
Mmide,minionsof the Moone ; and let men fay, we be men of 
good government, being governed as the Sca is,by our noble 
and chaſte Mutris the Moone ; under whoſe countenance we 
ltcalc. 

Prince. Thou fayſt well, and it holds well too,for the for- 
tune of 1s that are the Moones men, doth cbbe , and flow like 
th: Sca, being governed as the Sea 1s by the Moone ; as for 


proofe 


. | 7 ; 


{<4 


Henry the Fourth. 


proofe :Now a purſe of yu moſt reſolutely ſnatcht on Mun- 
day night. and moſt diſſolutely ſpent on Tueſday morning ;gor 
I with ſwearing lay by,and ſpent with crying bring in :now in 
as low an cbbe as the foote of the Ladder , and by and by in as 

high a flow as the ridge of the Gallowes, - 

F alſ-By the Lord thou fayelt true, Lad : and isnot my Ho- 
ſefle of the Taverne a molt {weet wench ? 

Prince. As the hony of Hibla:my old Cad of the Caſtle : and is 
not a Buff: Jerkin a molt ſweet robe of durance ? 
- Falſ.How now how now ,mad wag ,what,in thy quipsand 
4 ns 2 What a plague have I to doc with a Buff- 
 Jerkin? 
Prince, Why, what apox havelto dee with my Holſtcſl: of 
the Tay erne ? 
| -Falſ. Well, thou haſt cal'd her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. | 

Prince. Did Ieyer call for thee to pay thy part ? 

Falſ:No,i' le give thee thy due, thou halt payd all there. 

; Prance.\a,and elſewhere, ſo tar as my coyne woull ftretcl, 
and where it would not,I have us'd my credit. 

Falſ.Nea,and ſo.uſed it, that were it not heere apparant that 
thou art Hcircapparant.ButI prethee ſwert wag,ſhall there be 
Gallows ſtanding in Eng/and , when thou art King?and reſ0- 
lation thus ſnub'das it is with the ruſty crub of old father an- 
tick the Law? doe not thou, when thou art King,hang a theete. 

P rin.No,thou ſhalt. : 

| Fel/.Shall 1? O rare by the Lord!P' lc be a brave Judge. 
| Prm Thou judgdi falſe alrcady. I mcane thou ſhalt have the 
hanging of the Theeves,and ſo becom: a rare Hangman. 

Fal/. Well, Hall, well,and i fome fort it jumpes with my 

- humor,as well as waiting inthe Court,l cantcll you. 

Priw,For obtaining of ſures ?_ 

Falſ.Yea for obtaining of ſutcs, whereof the Hangman hath 
Ro lIcanc Wardrop..Zblood | am as melancholy as a gyb-Cat,or 

-a Jugd-Beare. 

Prin.Or an old Lion, or a lovers Lute. E-- 

Falſe, or the dranc of a Lincoineſvire Bagpipe:. 

Prince, What ſayeſt thou to a Hare , ox the mckacholy of 
| o0re 


% 
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Fal{ Thou haſt the molt unſavory {miles , and art indeede 
the moſt comparative raſcallett tweet yong Prince. But Hall 
I prethee trouble me no more with vanity , I would to God 
thou and 1 knew where a commodity of good na,ncs were to 


 Moorcaditch ? 


| bebought: anold Lord of the counlell rated me the other d3 y 


inthe 1treete about you lir ; but 1 mark't him not , andycthe 
talkt very wiſely ; bur I regarded him not, and yet he talkt 
wiſcly ,m the ſtreets too. 

Prw.Thou did(t well : for wiſedome crics our in the ſtreets, 
and no man regards 1t. IS 

alſ. O, thou halt damnavlc Iteration, and art indeed able to 
corrupt Saint : thou halt done much harme unto me , Hall 
od forgive thee tor 1t : Before I knew thee, Hall, I knew no- 
ing,nd now am I, ifa man ſhould ſpeake truely, little bet- 
ter then one of the wicked: 1! mult give overthis lifc;and I wil 
givc it over:By the Lord andI doe not, I ama villaine : rc be 
dauincd for never a Kings ſon in Chriltendome. 

Prin Where ſhall we take a purſe to morrow, [acke ? 

Fal. Zounds,where thou wilt, Lad,r'le make one : and I doc 
not.cal] me villainc,and baft-1] me. 

Prin. Tſzea good amenoment of life inthee ; from praying, 


to Purſe-rakimng. » 


Fa!/'Nhy, Hall ;*tis my vocation, Hall : *tis no (m for a man 


 tolabour 1a his vocation. Enter Poynes, 


Py.Now ſhall we know if Gads-hill have ſer a match : O, 


if a man were to be ſaved by merit, what hole in hell were hot 


cnough for him? This is the moſt omuuipotent Villanne that ever 
cry*4,Stand to a true man. 


| Prin,Good morrow Ned. - 
Poy. Good morrow {weete F'ai!. What ſryes © Monnſieur 
Remorſ- ? What f{iyes (im /ohn Sacke and Sugar, lacke >? How 


agrees the Dwell and thee avout thy foule , that thou ſoldeft 
Þ1m on good Friday lalt,for a cup of Madera and a cold Capons 
I gge ? | 


Prin. Sir Tohn ſtands to his word, the Divell ſhall have his 


bargainc,for he was never a breaker of Proverbs ; he will give 
the Divcll his due, LE 


Poy. 


- 
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Pomes, Thenart thou damn'd for keeping thy word with 
the devill. 
Prince. Elſe he had been damned for cozening the devill. * 
Poy, But my lads,my lads, to morrow moming,by fourc a 
Clock carly at Gads-hill,there-2re pilgrimes going to Canter- 
bury with rich off:rings, and Traders riding to Londen with 
fatpurſcs, I have vizards for you all;you have horſes for your 
ſclves:Gads-hill lies to night m Rocheſter, 1 have beſpoke ſup- 
per to morro\w night in Eaſtcheap ; we may do it as ſecure as 
ſleep : if you will go, | will ſtufte your purſcs full of crowns; 
if you will not, tarry at hom: and be hang'd. Di 
Fal/. Hear yc, Yedward, if 1 tarry at home and gonot,Ilc 
hang you for going. 
Toy. You will, chops ?- 1 
Fal/, Hall, wilt thou make one? | ( 
Prin. Who, Iroi? latlicf? wot I by my faith. | 
Fa/, Ther's reither honeſty ,manhood,nor good fellowſhip 
inthez; nor thou camelt not of the blood-royall.if thou carelt 
not ſtand for ten ſhiilings. | | 
Prin. Weil, then once in my daycs Ile be a mac-cap. 
Fal', Why; thats well faid. 4 BEE 
Prin, Weil, come what will, Ile tarry-at home. L 
Fal/, By the Lord Ile bea traitor then, when thou art King. 
Prin, | care 1:0t. 
Poin Sir lobn,1 prethee leave the Prince and me alone,l wil 
lay hin down fuchreaſonsforthis adventureghat he ſhall go 
Falſ:\Wel,God give thee the {pirit of perſwaſion, & him t 
carce of protiting,that what thou Goeald. may moveand what 
he hears may be belecved,that the Prince, may (for recreation 
ſake) prove a falf thick ; for the poor abuſes of the time want 
countenance: farewell, you ſhall tinde mein Eaftcheap. , 
Pri.Farewell the latter ſpring, farewel Alhallown {..mmer. 
Po. Now my good {weet hony Lord,ride with us to mor- 
row, I have a jclt to execute, that I cannot mannage alone. 
| Falitaffe, Harvey,Roſſil, and Gads hill,ſhall rob thoſe men that 
we have already way-laid ; your {clt and 1 will not be there: 
and when they haverthe. , if you and L do notrob them, 
cut this head from my ſhoulders. ..,, - - + 
--- P rence 
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Prince, How ſhall we part with them in ſctting forth? 

_ Po, Why,vve willſet forth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place of mecting,whercin it is at our pleaſure to fai:,Be 
then will they venture upon the exploitthemilves, which 
wy ſhall have no ſooner atchicved ,but weele fot uponthem. 

| rin.\ca tut tis like that they will know ns by our horſes, 


by our habits. & by every otherappointment,to be our ſelves, 


Ps. Tut, our horſes they ſhall nat ſee, Ile tic them inthe 
wood, our vizards we Will change,after weleave them : and 
firra, I have caſes of buckorun for the nonce, to immask our 
notcd out ward garments. | 

Prince, Yea, but I doubt they willbe too hard for us. 
 __ Po, Well,fortwookf them1 know to be as true bred cows 

ards as cver turned back : and for the thisd, ifhe fight longer 
then he (ces reaſon, Ile forſwear arms. The vertue of this jeſt 
will be, the incomprehenſible lies thatthis far rogue will ell 
us when we mect at ſupper, how thirty at leaft he fought 
with,what wards, what blows, what cxtremitics he indured, 
 andin the reproof of thele lies the jelt. 

Prin.Wecll,Ile go with thee,provide us all things neeeſlary, 
and meet me to morrow night in Eaſtcheap, there 1le ſup; 
farewsel). 

Poy. Farewell my T ord. Ex1 t Poynes, 

Prin. I know youalland will a whule uphold - 
The unyok't humour of your idleneſſe : 
 Yethercin will I imitate the funne, 

Who doth permit the bafe contagiousclouds 
To ſmother up his beanty from the world, 
That when he pleaſc again to be himſelf, 
Bcing wanted, he may be more wondred at 
By breaking throughthe foul and ngly miſts | 
mg rsthat did we to oy le him. 

a cer were playing holy dayes, 
Toſport She as tedious as to __ , 
Bur when they feldome come, they wiſht for, come, 
And nothing pleafcrh bur rare accidents : 

So whenthus looſe behaviour I throw off, 
And pay the debt I never pronuſed, 
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Henry the Fourth. 


By how much better then my word I am, 

By ſo much (hall I falſitie mens hopcs, 

And like bright mertall on a ſullen gromnd, 

My reformation glirtcring ore my fault, 

Shall ſhew more pong attract more cycs, 


Then that which hath no ſoy] toſct it off. 
Ile ſo oftend,to make offence a skill, 
Redeeming time, when menthink leaſt I will. Exit, 
Emter the King, Northumberland Worceſter, Hotſpar, 
Sir Walter Blant, with others. | 
Xing, My blood hath been too cold and temperate, 
LInapt to ſturre at theſe indignities, —S 
And you have found me ; for acco. dingly, 
You tread upon my patience : but be ſure 
I will from henceforth rather be my {clf, 
Mighty, and to be fear*d, then my condition 
Which hath beef ſmooth as oy], ſoft as yong down, 
And thercforc loſt that title of reſpeR, | 
Which the proud ſoul ne're payes but to the proud. 
or. Our houſe (my Soveraigne Licge) little deſerves 
The ſcourge of greatnclle to be uſzd on it, 
And that fame greatneſle too, which our own hands 
Have hope to make ſo portly. Nor, My Lord. 
King. WorceFter, get thee gone, for I do ice 
Danger and diſobedience in thine eyes = 
O (ir, your preſence is too bold and peremprory, 
And majeſty might never yet endure 
The moedy frontier ofa ſervants brow, 
You have good leave to leave us : when we need | 
Your uſe and counſel], we ſhall ſend for you, Exit Wor. 
You vwege about to ſpeak. .. 
Nor. Yeamy good [ ord. 
Thoſe priſoners in your highnefſe name demanded, 
Which F arry Percy here at Holmſdontook, 
Were, as hefayes, not with ſuch ſtrength denide, 
As hedclivered to your Majcſty. 
Either envy therefore;or miſpriſion 
Is guilty of this fault,and not my ſonnc, | 


The HiStory of. 

Porſ., My Lizge,Idid deny no priſoners, 
Eut 1 remember wh-wpthe fight was cone, 
\Whecn 1 was drie with rage and extreme toy], 
Brcathleſic and faint, leaning upon my {word, 
' Came there acertain Lord ; neat and trimly dreſt, 
t rcſh asabridegroom, and his chin nzw reapt, 
Shewd like a tiubble Tand at harveſt home ; 
Ke was perfumed like a Milliner, 
Andtwixt his finger and his thwnbe he held 
A pouncet box, which cver and anon 
He gavc his noſe. and tooktaway again, 
Who therewithangry, when it next camethere, 
Took it in ſnufle, andtill he ſmilde and talkt, 
And as the fouldicrs bore dead bodi-zs by, 
He cal'd th:muntaught knaves,unmannerly, 
Totrirg aſlovenly unhandſome coarſc, 
Ectwixt the windeandhis Nobility, 
With many holy day, and Lady tcarms, 
He cueſtioned me : among the reſt demanded 
My priſoners m your Majcſtics behalf. + 
I then all ſmarting, with my wounds being cold, 
To be ſopeltered with a popinjay, nes” 
Out of my grict and my impatience, 
Anſwered ng. now not what, 
Ke ſhould, cr he ſh utd not, for he made me mad 
To ſce him ſhine ſo brisk; and ſme?l fo ſweer, 
And talk fo like a waiting-gentle-woman, 
Of guns and drums, and wounds, God favethe mark; 
-Andrtelling methe1overaign'ſt thing on carth, 
« Wagparmacity- foranihward bruiſe ; 


And that it was great pit\ ſoit was, cos 


This villanous faltpeter ſhould be dig*'d 

Ont of the bowels of the harmlcfle earth, - 
Which many a good tall fellow had deltoy'd 
So cowardly-tand buy or. theſe vile gunnes, 
He would have bcen himſclfaSouldter. :  ; 
Thisald unjoynted chatofhis (my Lord) + 

_ Ianfwcred indireRly (as ] faid) 


$ 
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Henry the Views. 
And1 beſeech you, let not this report - 


Come currant for an accuſation 
Bcetwixr my love, and your high Majeſty, 
Zlum. The circumtiance conſidered, good my Lord, 
What e re Farry Piercy then had ſaid 
To ſuch aperſon, and in ſucha place; 
At ſuch atime, with all the reſt retold, 
May reaſonably die, and never riſc, 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then heſaid, ſo he unſfay it now. 
Ks my. WW by, yet hz doth deny his priſoners, 
But with proviſo and exception, . 
That we at our own charge ſhall ranſome ſtraight 
His brother in Jaw, the fooliſh p96 "yg 
Who in my ſou! hath wilful] 
The lives kf thoſe, that he r16 es leadto a 
Againlt the great Magician ,damned Glendower - 
Whoſe daughter as we hear, the Earl of HMareb, 
Hath latcly married : ſhall our coff:rs then 
Re empticd to redecma traitor hom ? 
_ al web treaſon? and indent with fears, 
boy have loſt and forfcited themiclves, 
- on ye barren mountain let lim ſtarve, 
«11 ſhall never hold that man my friznd, - 
Whoſe tongue ſha:] ask me for one penny cot, 
To ranſome heme revolted Mortimer. 
F'or, Revolted Mertimer ? 
 Henever did fall off, my Soveraigne Licge, 
Bur ty the chance of warre 3 to prove that true, 
Necdsno more but one tonguc:tor all thoſe wounds, 
Thoſe mouriied wounds which yaliancly be took, 
When on the gentlc Seyrns ſiedgy. bank * 
In ſmgle oppoſtion hand to hand, | 
He did confound the beſt part ofan hour,  . +. - 
In changing hardiment math great: Glendgwey, 


— - 


Three times they breath'd, and three rieuzs tl phey Arie, 
> jf! FA 4027 os \ 


' Who then affrighted with theix bloody looks,) - ; +; v1.1 "> * 


LIpon agreement of ſet Seuerns food, |,* 


, 
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And whenI urg'dthe ranſome once a 
* Of mny wives brother, then his cheek looke pale, 
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Ranne fearfully among the trembling reeds. 
And hid his criſpe-hcad in the hollow bank, 


B.ood-ſtained with theſ: valiant combatants. 
Nzver did bare and rotten policy . 


Colour her working with ſuch deadly wounds. 


Nor never could the noble Mortimer, 
Receiveſ) many,andall willingly : 
Then let him not be ſlandered with revolr. 
King, Thou doit belic him, Percy, thou doſt belic hung, 


He never didencounter with Glendower, " 


I tcl] thee, he durtti as well have met the devill alone, 
As Owen Glendower for an encimy, 


' Art thou not aſham'd? but firra, henceforth 
| Let menot hear you ipcak of Mortimer, 


Send m- your priſoners with the ſpecdicſt means, 

Or you thall hear in ſuch a kinde from mc, 

As will diſpleaſc you. My Lord Northumberland, - 

We licence your departure with your ſonne : 

Sendus your priſoners, or you will har of 1t. Exit King, 

Hee, Andifthedevill come and roar for them, 

I will not {-nd them : I will after ſtraight 

And tell him ſo, for I will eaſe my heart, 

Albcit I make a hazard of my head. ' 

_ Nor, What? drunk with cholcr? ſtay and pauſca while, 

Here comes your [ ]ncle. 

Hot. Speak of Aſortimer ? 

Zounds I will of him, and ket my ſoul 

Want mercy ,if I donot joyn with him : 

Yea on his part, Ile empty all thoſe veins, 

And ſhed my dear blood, drop by drop, i'th duſt, 

But I will lift the down-trod Afortimgr, 

As high in'th ayre as this unthankfu]l King, 

As this ingrate and cancred Bullingbrook. 
Nor. Brother, the King hath your nephew mad. 
For, Who frook this heat up after I was gone ? 
Hot.. He will forſooth have all my priſoners, 
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And on my face he tum'd ancyc of death, 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer, 
Wor. 1 carmot blame him, wasnot he proclaim'd 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood ? 

Nor. He was; | heard the Proclamation, 
And then it wes, WER King, 
(Whoſe wrongs in us God pardon did {ct forth 
Upan his 1 expediuon ; 
From whencc,he intercepted, did retum 
To be depos'd and ſhortly murdered. 

or, And for whoſe death, we in the worlds wide mouth, 
Live ſcandaliz'd and foully ſpoken of. 

Hot. But foft,l pray you, did King Richard then 
Proclaim my br=ther. Aforiemer 
Heir to the Crown ? 

Nor. He id, my (clf did hear ir. 

Hor. Nay then 1 cannot blame his couſin King, 
That witht him onthe barren mountains ſtarve. 
But ſhall it be, that you that ſer the crown 
LIpon the head of this forgerfall man, 
And for his fake wear the deteſted blot 
Of murtherous ſubornation? ſhall it be 
Thatyou 2 world of curſes undergo, 
Being the agents, or baſs ſecond means, 
The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? 
O pardon, if that I deſcend fo low, 
To ſhew the line and the predicament, 
Wherem you range under thus ſubtile King. 
Shall it for ſhame be ſpoken in theſe dayes, 
Or fill up Chronicles in time to come, E-. 
That men of your Nobility and power, : 
Did gage them bath in an unjuſt beha]F, 
(As of you, God pardon it, have done) 
To put down Richard that ſweet lovely Role, 
And plant this thorn, this canker Bullingbrook ? 
And ſtall it in more ſhame be further ſpoken, 
That you are fool'd, diſcarded, and ſhook off - 
By him, from whom thelc ſhames ye under-went? 


No; 
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' No, yet time ſerves, wherein you may redeerh 


Your baniſht honors, and reſtore your ſelves, 
Into the good thoughtsaf the world again : 
Revenge the jccring and diſdain'd contempt: 


- Ofthisproud King, who ſtudics day and night, 


Toanfſwer all the debt heows to you, 
Even with the bloody payment of your deaths: 
Thzrctore 1 {ay- 

Wor. Pcace couſin, ſay no more. 


| And noww I will unclaſpe a tecret book, 


And to your quick conceiving diſcontcnts 
Le read you matter deep and dangerous, 
As full of perill and adrenterous ſpirit, 


* As too're walk a currant roaring lowd 


On the unſteadfull footing of a ſpear. 
Hot. It he fail in, good night, or {ink or ſ{wim, 


\ Send danger from the Eaſt unto the weſt, 


© horor croſſe it from the North to South, 
And lt them grapple : the blood m:re ſtirres 
To rowze alyon, then to ſtart a hare 
North. Imagimtian of ſome great exploit, 
Drives him beyond the bounds of patience. 

Hot, By heaven,me thinks it werean caſis leap, 
To pluck bright honor fromthepalcfac'd moon, 
Or dive into the bottome of the deep, 

Where fadome-line could never touch the ground, 
And pluck up drowned honor by the locks, 

So he that doth redeem her thence, might wear 
\Withour corrivall, all her dignitics : 

But out upon this half-fac't fellow ſhipy ® 

Wor, He apprehends a world of figures here ; 

But not the form of what he ſhould attend ; 
Good couſm give meaudience for a while. 
_ Her, I cry you mercy. | | 
Wor, Thoſe fame noble Scors that areyour priſoners. 
' Hot, Ile keep them al]. EE 
By God he ſhall not have a Seot'of them, 


No, if a Scec would fave his ſoul, be ſhall not, 
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Tic keep them by this hand. 

Wer, You ſtart away; ; 
And lend nocarc unto my purpoſes : 
Thoſe priſoners you ſhall 54 

Her, Nay,1 will ; that's i/at : 
He faijd he would not ranſume Mortimer, 
Forbad my tongue to ſpeak of Aſorrimer : 


' But 1 will tinde him when he lics aflee», 


And in hiscarc llc hallow CI1ortimer : 
Nay,lle havea Starling ſhall be taught to ſpzak 


'Nothing but AZortimer, and give it him, 


To keep his anger (ul) in motion. 0 
Wor. Rcare you,couſin, a word. 

Her, A} ſtuvics here 1 foleinnly deter, 
Savehow to gall and pinch this Ballingbhrook, 

And that fame ſword and kuckler Prince of Wales. 
But that I think his father loves him not, 

And would be glad he met with ſome miniſchance: 
I would have him poyſoned witha pot of ale. 

Wer, Farewell kinſman, Ie talk to, you, 
When you are better tempered to attend. : 

Nor. Why what a waſp-tongue and impatient fool 
Art thou, to break into this womans-mood, 

Tying thine care tono tongue but thine own ? 

Her. Why look you. Iam whipt and ſcourg'd with rods, 
Nettled,and ftifng with piſmires, when I hear | 
Of this vile polititian Bx/lingbrook : 

In Richaras time, what do you call the place; 

A plague upon it, it is in Glofterſarre ; 

'Twas where the mad-cap Duke hisunkle kept, 

His unkle Torke, where I tuſt bowed my knee 
Lintothis King of Smiles, this Bullinobrook : 

Zblood, when you and he cameback from Ravenſpare. 

Nor. At Barkley caltle,' ' Hoe#, You fay tri. 
Why what acandy deal of courtefic, 


-Thisfawning gray-hound then did proffer me, 


Look when his infant fortune came to age 
And gentle Harry Piercy,and kinde couſm; 
Cc 
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O, the Divell take ſuch cozcners, God fergive me, 

Good []nkle tell your tale, | haye done. | 
wor.Nay,it you h ve not, to it againe, 

We will itay- your letfure. | ; 

Hor. | have done yfaith. Sj 
Wor Then once more to your Sccttiſh Priſoners. 

D:liver themu» without their ranſome kiraight, 

And make the Dowgl.s ſonne your oneiy meanc 

For powers in Scerland, which for divers rcalons 

Which I ſhall ſend you written, be aftur'd, 

\v1llcaſily be granted you: my Lord, 

Your ſonne in £ot/and being thus unployed 

Shall ſecretly into theboſome cree 

Of that ſamenoble Prelatc, well-belov'd, 

The Archbiſhop. 

Flor, Ot Torke, 1s1t not ? 
For. True, who bearcs hard 

His brothers death at Br:ftow,the Lord Scrope: 

I ſpeak not this in cl{timation, 

As whatI think might be, but what I now 

Is ruminated, plotted and fet down, 

And onely ayes but tobehold the face - 

Of that occaſion that ſhall bring it on. 
Hor, | ſmell it : upon my lik it will do well. 
Nor.Bcfore the game's afoor, thou till let'(t (lip. 
Fzt.Why, it cannot chuſc bur be a noble plot, 

And then the power of Scet/and, and of Yorke, 

To joyne with CMortwner ha. 

Wer, And fo they ſhall. | 
Hot. Infaith it is exceedingly well aymde. 
Wor. And 'tis no little reaſon bids us ſpeed, 

To fave our heads, by raiſing ofa head : 

For,bear our ſelves as even as we can, 

The King wall alwaycs think him im our debt, 


 Andthink we think our {clves unſatisfied, 


6 


Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And fee already, how it doth begin _ 
To make us ſtrangers to hts looks of love. 
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Hot, He docs : he does ; weele be reveng*t4 on him. 
For, Couſm, farewc]], No further go in this,” 
Then I by letters ſhall dire your court © | 
When time 1s ripe, which will be tuddenl]y : 

Ile tical to Glendower, and to /1or;wmer, 
Whereyou and Dowglas, and our powers at Olice, 
As [ will faſhion it, ſhall happily met, 
To bear our fortunes in our ownltrong rames, 
Which now we holdat muchuncertai ty. 

Nor. Farewcll, good brother, we ſhall thrive I truſt. þ> 

Hor. [Jnklc, aduc: O let the hourcs be ſhort, 
Till ficlds,and blows and groves,a>plaud our ſport. Exeaunt. 

Enter 4 Carrier with a lantern in hit hand. — 

1 Car.Hceigh ho,an it be not four by the day, Ile be hang'd, 

{harles-waine is over the new Chimney, and yer our horſe not 
packt. What Oſter ? | 

Oſt, Anon,anon. . 

1 Car Iprethec Tom, beat Cuts ſaddle, puta few fcks in 
the point, poore jade is wrung inthe withers out of all ccſſe, 
| Enter anothry Carrie, 
| 2 Car. Pcaſc and beans arc as danke here as a dog and that 
isthe next way to give poore1 ades the Bots:this houſe is tur- 
| ncd uplide down ſmce Rob1» Oltler 61ed. 

| 1 (ar. Poore fellow never Joyce ſince the price of Oates 

roſc, it was the death ofhim. +» ; 

2 (ar. 1 think this to be the moſt vilknous houſe in all 
London road for fleas, 1 am ſtung like a tench. 

1 Car, Likea Teach? by the Maſſ: thr> is ne're a King 
chriſten could be better bit.then | have tn ſince the firſt cock. 

2 Car.Why,you will allow uzn:rea 3or iain,und then «: e 
leake in your chimncy,and your chamb-r-lic breeds fleas like 
a Loack.. . 
1 Car. What Oftler,come away,and be hangd come away. 
2 (ar. | havea gammon of Bacon, and tworaſcs of ginger, 
to be delivered as farrc as Charing-croſſe. * 

1 C.zr. Gods body: the Turkies in my panicr are quite ſtar. 
ved : what Oftler ? a plague on thee, halt thou never ancye in 
thy head ? canſt not hear ? and were not as gooda deed a1 
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drink,to break the pate ofthee, Iama very viilam; come and + 
be hang'd, haſtno faith in thee ? 
Emer Gadse Ml, 
Gads-kill. Good morrow Carriers; What*sa clock 2 
Cay, I think it be two a clock, "Bj 
Cad. 1 prethee lend me thy lantern, to fee my gelding in 
the ltable. ? 
1. Cr. Nay by God,feft; I know a trick worth twoof that 
Ttaith, 
Gad, I prethee lend me thine, 


2. Cer. I when? canlt tcl]? Lend methy lantem (quoth he, ) 
farry llc (ce thee hanged (irlt, 


CI 


Gad. Sirra Carrier, What time do you mcan to come to 
London 4 | - 
2 (rr. Time enough to go to bed with a candle,I warrant 
thee ; Cone neighbour 1uges, weele call up the gentlemen: 
they will along with company, for they have great charge: 

Fnter ( hamberlam.” E xeunt, 
Gad, What ho. { hamberlain ? 
Cham. At hand, quoth pick-purſe. - 
Gad, That's cven as fair, as at hand, qd. the Ghamberlair, 
for thou varicſt no more from picking of purſes, then giving 
direction doth from labouring ; thou laycit the plot how. 

Cham Good morrouvv maſter (feds -bill,r holds currantthar 
I told you yelternight,there'sa Franklin tn the wilde of Kenr, 
hath brought three hundred marks with him 1n gold, I heard 
him tell it to one of his company laſt right at ſupper, a kinde 

of Auditor,one that hath abundance of charge too,God knows 
what,they arc up alrcady, and callfor egges and butter : they 
will away preſently. 

Gad. Sirra, if they mcet not with S. Nichols Clarks, I'lc 
ve1ve thee thisneck. ; | 
' Cham. No,llc none of it; I prethee keep that for the Hang- 
man, for | know thou worſhippeſt S. Nxholas, as truly as a 

man of falſhood nay. _ 

Gad. What talkeſt thou to me of the hangman ? if I hang, 
He make a fat pairc of gallows:fori f i hang,old (t ohm hangs 
with mc, and thou knowſt þe 15 no ſlarveling: tut, there _ 
I Oencr 
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other Trojans that thou dream'(t not of, the which "Be ſport. 
fake, arc content to do the proteſlion ſome grace, that —_ 
(if matters ſhould be lookt into) tor their creait fake make all 
whole : Iam joyned with no foot-land rakers, no long-ſtatf: 
ſxpenny ſtrikers, none of theſe mad muſtachio purple-hiewd 
malt-worms, but with nobility and tranquillity. Burgoma- - 
{ters and great Oneycrs,fuch ag can hold in, ſuch as w ill Arike 
ſooner then ſpcak,aud fpcak ſooner then drink,and drink foo- 
ner then pray; and yet (zow;ds) I lic,fot they pray continual- 
ly to their ſaint the common-wealth, or. rather not pray to 
her , but prey on her , for they ride up and down on her, and 
make her their bouts. 

C ham. What, the common-wealth their Boors? will ſhe 
hold out water in foul way ? 

Gad. She will,ſhe will, Juſtice hath liquord | her : we fical 
as ma calt]e, cockture ; we have the receit of fern-ſced, we 
walk mvilble, 

Cham. Nay by my faith,I think you are more behalding to 
the night then to fern-ſecd, for your walking inviſible. 

Gad. Give methy hand, thou {halt bave a ſhare4n onr pur- 
chaſe, asI ama true man. 
Cham. Nay, rather let mc have it, as/you are a falſc thief. 
Gad.Go te, homo is a common name to all men:vid theo ftler 
bring my gelding out of the ſtable;farewell ye muddy;knave. 
Enter Prince, Poynes, and Peto, (50, | 
Poyn. Come ſhelter, thelter, 1 have removed Faiſtaffes 
wk and he frets like a gum'd velvet. . 
Princ. Stand cloſe, ' ...* Enter Fakiteffe. | 
 Fal.\P oyues,P oynes,and be hang'd ,Poynos... 
- Prox- Peace ye fat kidneyd raſcall, what a  abrawling docſt 
thou keep ? 

Falſ. What Poines? Hall ? 

Prin; He ig waiktap tothe top of the: hill, Ile go ſcck bim, 

Fa//:Tamaccurlt to rb» in that theeyes compeny,the raſcall 
hath removea my horſe, and tyed him1 know-not where, if 
] travel but 4. foot by the {ſquaire further afoot;] ſhall breake 
my winae ;.VVeh, | doubt. .not but todic a faire death for all 
this,if I ſcape hangir.z For | ilting that rogue; I bave farſwvprn 
kiscompany Yy hourly any timc this 22. .yecr , and yet Iam bc- 
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witcht with the rogucs company.If the raſcal have notgiven 
me medicines to make me loyc him\lle be hangd:it could not 
be cl{e. 1 have drunk m:c.icines: Poynes, Halla plague on you 
both. 2ardoll, Pero, llc ttarve cre ile roba foot further : and 
ewcre not as gooda deed as drink, toturn tru: man, and to 
leave theſe rogues, | am the vericlt varlet that ever chewed 
with a touth; 21ght yards v® uncven ground, is threeicore and 


tn; milesatoor with me : and the ſtgny-hearte1 villains know 


it weil cnouzh ; a plaguz upon it, when theeves cannot be 
trac onc to anuth. Tr. T hey whiſtl . 
Whew, plagueu. on youall, gwve me my horſe, you rogues, 
Give ime my horlſz, and be hang d. _ 

Prin, Peacc ye fat gut .,!i: down, Jay thine care cloſ= to the 
ground, and Jut if thou can hear the tread of Travel]crs. 

Fal/.Have you any l-avers to lift me . again being down? 
Z loud, Ile not bear minc own ticth fo far afoot again for all 
the coyne in thy Fathers Excheguer': what a plague mean ye 
to colt me thus ?- : 

Pr». . Thou licſt, thou art notcolted. thouart uncolted. 

Fa!/. 1 prethce good Prince tall, help me to my horſe, 
Good Kings ſonne. | 

Pr;». Out you rogue ſhall I be your oftler ? 
” Falſ. Go hang thy ſelfin thine own heire apparant garter-: 
ifTteranc, lk peach for this : and | have nottallads made on 
all, and fung to hlchy tun+s, Ice a cup of ſick be ny poylons 
when jeſt is fo forward, and afoot too, I hate it. 

Emer Gads-Fill 

Gad Stand Fl. Sol Cogainft my will, 

P*in.Oc1s our ſetter. I know Þts voic:; Bardo!, what news? 

Bay, Cale ye,c:fcy2;an with your vizards,ther: 8 moncy 
of the Kings coumng down the hull, tis going to the Kings 
Exchecuer. | 

Faf/, You lic, you rogue, tis going tothe Kings Tavern. 

Gad. There s cnough to make usall. | 

Fa!/. Tobe ha':ged. 

Prin. You foure ſhall front them inthe narrow lane: 
Ned Poynes and 1 will walk lower; if they ſcape from your — 
encounter, then they light on us, 

: TT -- Peto, 
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Pets. Buthow be they of them ? 
Ged, Some ch vhs 
Falſ. Zounds, will they not rob us ? 
Prince. What, coward, Sir /ohn Pawnch ? 

 _*_  Fal{. Indeed Iam not [ohnot Cant your Granfarher, but yet 
no coward, Hall. 

Prin, Well, weelc leave that to the proof. 

Poy.Sirra /ach,thy horſe ſtands behiud the hedge, when thou 
necdcſt him,there thou ſhalt find him,fareweli,and {tana fatt. 

Fal”. Now cannot | ſtrike him if 1 ſnould be hang'd 

Prin, Ned, where are our diſguiſes? 

Poy. Here hard by : ſtand cloſc. 
| Fal/, Now, my maſters, happy man be his able, ſay, every 
man to his buſineflc. 

Enter the Travellers. 

Tra. Come neighbour, the boy ſhall lead our horſes down 
the hill, weele walk afoot a while, and calc our legs. 

| T heever. Shy... © Tra. Jeſus bleſle us. 

Fal/. Strike, down with them, cut the villzins throats: a 
| horſon caterptllers ! Bacon-fed knaves, they hate us, youth, 
down with them,ficece them. 

Tra.O, weare undone, both we and ours for eycr. 

Fa//. Hang ye gorbellied knaves, arc ye undone? no, ye fat 
chuff2s,l ders. your ſtorc were here: on Bacois, on, what ye 
knaves ? yong men mult live, you arc grand 3 UrOT>, arc ye? 
weele jure you, yfaith. 

Here they rob them and binde them. Enter 
the Prince, and Poynes. 

Prince, The theeves have bound the true men: now, conld 
thou and Lrob the thecves, & go merrily to London,it would 
3p. copay a week, laughtcr for a moneth,and a good jeſt _ 

or ever, 
Poy. Stand cloſc, I hear them comng, 
Emer the theeves again, | 
Falf. Come,my mafters,lct us ſhare, and then ro horſcbefore 
day : and the Prince and Poynes be nottwo arrant cowards, 


there $ no cquity ftirring,there'sno valaur inthat Poynes, than 
na wilde duck. 
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; As they are harm the Prince andPoynes 
Prin,Y our money « Jet upon them, they alhrun away, and Fal- 
Poyn. Villains. Yftaffe after a blow or two .runnes away too, 

leaving the hogty behinde thews. 


Pri, Got with much caſc.Now merrily to horſ:,the theeves 
. areſcattered, and poſſe with fear ſo{trongly, that they dare 
not meet cach cth:r,cach take his feHow for an ofticer. : away 
g00d Ned, Falſt offe iwcats todcath, and lardsthe lean carth as | 
fic walks along : wert not for laughing, | ſhould putty him. 
Poy. How the rogue roar'd ! 41:2  Excunt. 
Enter + orſfuer ſolus, reading a letter, 
| But for mine own-part;my Lord, [ conld be well comtemed tobe 
there, in reſpett of the lyve I boar your hanſe. ; 
He cuuld be contented, why 1s henotthen? in reſpect of the = 
lovehe bears our houſe - he ſhews mthus, he loves his own 
barn betrerthen he loves our houſe. Let me ſee fome more. 
T he purpoſe you undertake is dangerous, 
Why that's certain, tisdangerous to take a cold, to ſleep, to | 
drink ; but Lteil you (tay lord too] ) out of this nettle danger 


we pluckethis owe latety.  —  _. 

T he purpoſe you undertake 15 danger ons, the friends you named 

uncertain, the tine it felf unſorted, and your whole plat too li ht, 
for the Comnterpos{er f Ic great an opp iſrtion. 

Say you fo,fty you fo?Lfay.unto you again,you are a ſhallow 

cowardly hind&,andyow lc; what alack-bram 1sthis? by the . 

Lord our plot isa good plot 2s cver was laid, our friend truc 

and conſtant:a good plor,goud tricnds,and fullof expectation, 

an excelicnt plot, very good fricnds ; what a frolty-ſpirited 

rogue 5 this? why my E:of Torke. commicnds the plor, and the 

general] courſc ofthe attan- Zounds and I werenow by this 

raſcal,] eould brain him with bis ladies fanne Jathere not my 

father, my unklc, and my ſelf, L. Edmond Morrimer, my I, of 

Torke, and Owen Glendower 31s there not beſides the Dowglas? 

Þavc I not all their letters to meet me marms by the ninth of 

the nextmoneth? andare they notiorge of them ſer forward 

alxcady Vs hat a pagan rafcalits this and Infidel? Ha,you (hyll 

{enow in very ſmeerity of fear and Cold heart, will he to the 
| King, 


* Henry the Fourth. 


King,and lay open all our proccedings.O, I could dividemy 

{elfc,and goc to buffets. for nioving ſuch a diſh of skim Milke 

with 1o honourable an ation, Hang him, let him tell theKing, 

weare preparcd,l will ſct forward tonight. Enter hu Lady. 

How now X ate, I mult leave you within this two honres. 

Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thusalone ? 

For what offence have I this tortnight beene 

A baniſht woman from my Harries bed ? 

Tell me,fweete Lord, what 18't that takes from thee 

Thy ſtomacke,plcaſure, and thy golden ſleepe ? 

V/hy doſt thou bend thine cycs unto the carth, 

And tart ſo often when thou ſitft alone? 

Why halt thou Jeſt the freſh blood 1n thy cheekes, 

And given my treaſures and my rights ofthes, 

To thicke-cy'd muling, and cuilt melancholy ? 

In my faint ſlumbers, Iby thee watch, 

And heard thee murmure tales of yron warres, 

Speake tearmes of mannage to thy bounding Steed, 

Cry courage to the ficld : And thou haſt talkt 

Ot llics, and retires, trenches, and tenty 

Of Pallizadoes, fronticrs, parapets, 

Ot baſilisks, of cannon, calverin, 

Ofpriſoners ranſome.and of ſouldiers flaine , | 

And all the awrent ofa headdy fight. \ 

Thy ſpirit within thec hath beecne (o at warre, 

And thus hath ſo beſturd thee in thy ſleepe, 3 

| That beds of ſweat have ſtood upon thy brow, 

Like bubbles in a late diſturbed ſtreame, 2 

And in thy face ſtrange motions hve appear'd, .- - 

Such as we ſce when men reſtraine their breath. 

On ſome great ſudden haſte. O what portents ar8 theſe ? 

Some heavy buſineſle hath my Lord in hand, | 
AndI mult know 1t, cliche loves me not. 

_ Hoe.What hoyis Gill;ams withthe Packet gone? = 

Ser. He1s my Lord, an houre ago. - | 

Hot, Hath Butlcr brought tholc horſes from the Sherifles 

Ser.One Horſe,thy Lord, he brought evennow. 

Hot. What Horſe ? a Roanc. acrop-care,is itnot? 
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The Hiſtory of 
Ser, Tt 1s my Lord. I - * 
E!or,That Roan ſhall be on Oy I willbackehim' 
frraight, Eeſperaxce, bid Butler lead himforthuito the Parke. 
| Lady. But heare you, my Lord. 
He What fayſt thou, my Lady ? 
La.,What is it carrics you ay * 
Hor.Why,my horſe (my lo y k »rſe. 
| La.Our you mad-headedpe,a werzel hath not ſach adeale 
of ſpleens you are toſt with. In fayth ile know yaur buſmes, 
Harry, that I will :I feare,my brother Aortimey doth [tir a- 
bout his title, and hath ſent for you to line his cnterprize but if 
Hee So far afoot,l (hall be w 


cary ,lov Co ( you g0c. 
 ——_— come,you Parraquito, anſwer medirealy unto 
ens 


queſtion thatl ſhall aske:1n fayth i'le breake thy little fe. 
gcr, Harry, and if thou wiltnot tcl] meall things true. 
Hot Away ,away,youtrifkr, Jove;I love thee not ; | 
I carenot for thee, Kate,this is no world | 
To play with mammets,and to tilt wath lips, z 
We mult have bloody noſcs,and crackt crownes, | 
And paſſe them currant too : gods me my horſc, 
What faiſt thou Kare,what wonlds thou have with mc ® 
Za.Doe younot love m<?doc you notindecde ? 
We<ll,doc not then ? for (ince you love mc nor, oY 
I willnot love my ſelfe, Dec you not love me ? | 
Nay,tcll me,if you ſpeake w1 jelt, or no ? | 
Hor, Com:,wilt thou ſceme ride ? 
And when I ama horſe-backe, I will ſwearc, 
I love thee infinitely. But harke you Kare, 
I muſt net have you henceforth queltion me 
Whither I goc : nor reaſon whcreabour : 
Whither I mult, I muſt : and to conclude, 
Thisevening mult I leave you, gentle K are, 
I know you wiſc, butycrtno farther wiſe, 
Then Harry Percies wife. Conſtant you arc, 
But yet a woman and for Tx 
Nay Lady cloſer, for I will beleeve, 
Thou wilt not utter what thou doſt not know : 
Ando far will Izrult thee, gentle Xave, 


[L.4. 


% 


Flenry the Fourth. 


*Le. How:ſo far ? : 
| Her.Not 20 ich further : but harke you Kare, 
Whither I £9, thither ſhall you goc too - 
To day wull fct forward; tomcrrew you: 
Wi!l this content you Kare ? 
La.l\t muſt of force. Exenmn, 
| Emer Prince, and Poynes, | 
Pri. Ne |,prethee come out of that fat roome, and le.ul ma 
thy hand to laugh a little. | 
Poy,. 'Nherc halt beene, Hall? 
Pran. With three or foure Logger Ce ng three or 
foure-ſcorc Hogs-heads. I have cd the very baſc ſtring of 
Humi ity .Sirra, lam ſworn brother to aleafhot Drawers,and 
can call them all by their Chriſtian names, as Tom, Dick,and 
Francis;they take it alread upon their ſalvation, that though 
I be Prince of Wales,yct Iam the King of Comrtefie, and tell 
me flatly, 2mnot proud /acke Vike Falftaffe;but aCorinthien, 
a Lad ot mctall.a good Boy(by the Lord to they call meJand 
_ Iam ae ary I ſhall command _ Us 
| Lads in &«ft< drinking deepe dymg Scarlct;& 
when you beankots our watring they cry hem, and bid you 
Play it off. To concl amſo good a proficient in one quar- 
tcr of an hourc,thatI can drinke with any Tinker in his own 
Language during my life. I will tell thee, Ned, thou haft loſt 
much honor, that thou wert not with me inthis action : but 


ſweet Ned, to fwecten whichname of Ned, I give thee this = 


penniworth of Sugar clapt even now into my by an un- 


$ (hilling-,and 6 pence, and Tow areawelcome,with this ſhrill 
addition, 1non.anon ſir,Shore'a pint of Baſtard inthe halfmoon, 


or ſo.But Nedtodrive away timetil Fa/ftaffe come.) prethee. 


doe thou Rand in ſome by-roome, while I cueſtion my pany 
Drawcr to what end he have n c the r, and do' never 
Icave calling Fraxcs that his rale to me may benothing, but 
Anon : ſtep aſide, and 1'Ic ſhew thee a preſent. 
Pames, Franc. - geen 
Prince. Thou art perfca. Pomes, Francs. 
Fres.Anonanom (u;looke down imo the pomegranat,Ralfe 
" D 2 


Prance. 


derskinker,one that never ſpake other & »o#/b in his life, then. 
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The Hiſtory of 
Prince, Cem hither, Franc, 
France My Lord. f | 
Price. How long haſt thou to ſerve, Frencrs ? 
| Francs, Forſooth five yecres and as much as to—— 

Poynes, Fram :4. 

Fraxz. Anon,,non,fr. 

Prince. Five-ycarcs : berlady a leng leaſe for the chincking | 
»}f pewter : But Frex45, dareſt thou be {'> valltant,, as to play | 
the coward with thy Indenture, and ſhew it a faire patrQ of 
hceeles,and rune from 1t ? 6 | 

E -.4:c:5, O Lord fir , Ic be {worne upon all the Bookes 1n 
Z#1g/and, 1 could tind in my heart. 
Poynes. Franc, Francis, Anonlt:r, 
Printe, How old art thou, I rances 2 
Frances. Let me fee, abuut Iichaelmns next I hall be—- 
Po nes Frances. | 
1-ancss Anon fir, pray youſtay a little,my Lord. 
Pruice. Nay, but harke you Francs, for the $11gar tho ga= 
veft me,twas but a penny worth, waſtnot ? 
Francis.O Lord,l would it had beene tyyo, 
Prince, ] will gue thee for it a thoutand pound, aske me 
when thou wilt,and thou ſhalt have it. ; 
Poynes France, Francis. Anon, ancn. | 
Prince. Ahon Francs 2 No Frances, but to morrow Fram:s 
vr Fr ances,on Thurſeday:or indeed Francs,when thou wilt : 
. But Frances. | | 
p Fr.uxcis.My Lord. 

Prixce.W1lt thou rob this Leatherne Jerkin,Chriſtall but- 
ton, Not-pated, Agat-rang, puke-(tocking, Caddice-garter, 
Smooth-tonguc, Spaniſh-puuch ? 

Franc1.O Lord fir, who doc you mcanc ? 

Prince. Why than your Browne-baſtard 1s your onely 
drinke : for looke you Fraxcrs : your white canvaſſe Doublet 
w1ill(ulley. In Zarbary fir, it cannot come to ſo much. 

Francs What (ir ; Poynes. Francis, 

Prince. Away you roguc,doſt thou not heare them call ? 

" © Heeye they both call him, the Drawer ſtands amazed, not. 
-nowing whnch way to goe. Emer Vontner. 
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Henry the Fourth. 


Fits What , {tandſt thou 11, and hearelt ſuch acalling ? 
looketo the Gheſts within. My Lord,old fir [-bn with halte a 
dozen more are at the dore,ſhall 1 er themin ? 


Pri.Let them alonea whil c,and t11:fopenthe dore: Poynes 
P, 2ynes. Anon,anon fr. Enter Þ.ynes. 


Pri. Sirra, F atstaffe andthe reſt ofthe Theeves, are at the 
dogre, ſhall we be merry ? 

Poy. As merrv as Crickets, my LL ad ; but harke yee,what 
cunnmg match hav e you mage with t}:1> jcit ot the Drawer? 
coinc,what's the iflue ? 

Pri Lam now of all hu.nors that have ſlewed themſelves 
humors ,jincethe 01d daics of : ood nan eAtam, t' the pupil 


age of this preſent Tweluea  clogke at midnight. \W at's a 
clocke, Francis? 


Francs. Anon, non fir. 


Prin, That cver this fellow ſhould have fewer words the: 1 
a Parrat,and yet the fon of a woinan. His induſtry 15 up ſtajres 
and downe ſtaires his: eloquence the par cell of a reckoning. ] 
amnot yer of Perceys minde,the Hotſpur of the North he that 
kils me ſome 6.0r 7. dozen of Scots ata breakfalt, w aſhe s hs 
hands, and ſayesto his wite, Ficupon this quiet lit: , 1 want : 
work.O my ſweet Harry fayes ſh21 how many haſt thou kild 
to day?Give my Roan horſe a drench(ſayes he)and anſwers, 
fome fourteenc,an hour afterta trite a trifle. I prethee call in 
Faſſtaffe, rle play Percy, and that dann'd Brawne ſhall play 


Dame Mortimer his wife. Rivo,faics the drunkard:call in ribs, 
call in Tallow. 


E nter Felſt af'c, ; 


y nes Welcome / acke wherchalt thou been ? 

Falſ; A plague of all cowards 1 fay, and a vengeance too, 
mary and Amzn : give mea cup of facke,Boy.E're 1 lead this 
lite long;i'e ow netherftocks,and mend them,and foot them 
too. A plague oc all cowards;Give ie a cupr of facke,roguc, s 
there no yertue extant ? 

Prince, Didſt thou never ice Tran kiilz a diſh of barter - 
pittifull hearted Tira», thar melted at the ſweer tale ofthe 
Sun 2? if thou didſt, then bchold that compound. | 
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The Fitory of 


Fal.Yeuroguc,here's Lime 1n this Sack too there nothing 
but ro2ucry to be found invillanous mazyct acoward 18 worſe 
thena cup of ſack with ltthe tn it. A viiianous coward go thy 
waics,old lackr dic wh.n thou wilt:1t man hood,good man= 
hoodbe not forgot upon the face of the carth,then am I a ſhot- 
een herring-there lives not 3.good Yay 3 an in England, 
and one of them is fat,and growes 0!d;'.zod helpe the while 
a bad world I ſay ; I would I werea weaver , I could ſing 
Plalmes,or any thing. A plague of all cowards, I ſay til]. 

_ Pim, How now Wool-facke, what autter you ? 

Fal. A Kings $01:?1f I doe not beat chee out of thy Kingdom 
with a dagger &fTath, and drive all thy Sui:j-&> aforc thee 
like a flocke of Wild-geeſc, 'le never ware haire on my face 
m-zre,you Prince of Wal. ? 

Prin Why, you horſon round man,what's the matter ? 
, Fa/.Are you not a coward ? anſwer me to that,and Pornes 
Tacr?. 

Prin, Lounds ye tat paunch,and ye call me coward, by the 
Lord i'le (tab thee. 

Fel. Icall thee coward? 1'le {ze thee dann'dere I call thee 
coward,but,l wouid give a thouſand pound I could runne as 
 falt asthou can .You are ſtraight enough in the ſhoulders, you 
care not who {ces your backe : call you that backing of your 
friends?a plague upon ſuch backing : give methem that will 
Ece me,vive me a cup of lacke,l am a rogue 1tI drunketo 

Prin,Q villaine,thy lipsarc ſcarce wip'd fince thou drunk” 
laſt, Fal.Alls one for that. He drmkes, 

A plague of all cowards fill, {ay I. 

Pris. What's the matter ? 

Fal. What'sthe matter ? herre be foure of us, have tane a 
thouſand pound this morning. 

Prin,Where 1s it, [acke,where 1s it ? 

Fall, Where is it ? taken from us it is ;a hundred upon 
poore foure of us. 

Prin.What,a hundred, man ? 

Ea/.I am a rogue.it I were notathalfc ſword with a dozen 
»fthem two houres together, ] have ſcaped by miracle. 1 am 
-1ght times thrait thojow- the Douolet, foure thorow rhe 


Hoſc, 


Henry the Fourth. 
Hoſe, 


my buckler cut thorxow and thorow ,my Sword haci'e 
like a hand-ſaw,ecce ſignwm, I never dealt better (mce 1 was a 
man, all would not do. A plagne ofall cowards, Itthem 
ſpcake, if they ſpzake mnre or If: then truth , they are vil- 
laines,and the ſonnes of darkneſle. | 

Gad.Speake,firs, how was it ? 

| Roſſ.We foure {ct upon a dozen. 

Faff. Sixtccne at 1raſt, my Lord- 

Rofſ. And bound thean. 

Pcza.,No, no.they were not bound. 

Fa/[:You rogue.they were bound,cvery man of them, or I 
un 2 /ew cl{c,an Hebrew lev. (us. 

Roſſ. 1s we were ſharing ſome 6. or 7. freih men ſet upon 

Fa/f. And unbound the rat, and then cam: in the other. 

Prin, What fought ye with themall ? | 

Fa//, All ? I know not what you call all:but if I fought not 
with fifty of them,l am a bunch of Radith : if there were not 
two or three and fifty upon poore old ch, then am I ne 
rwolecg'd creature, 05 * 

Poiz.Pray God you have not murthered ſome of them. 


Fal. Nay that s aying for,l have *d two of 
them: Tw ol am OT ropes Buckrom 
ſatcs:I tell thee what, Halt I tel} thee n lie,ſpit in my facc;cal 
me Horſe :thou knoweſt my old word : here I lay,and thus | 
bore my point:foure rogues in Buckrom lct drive at me. 

Prin,\W hat,foure 2 thou ſaid but two,cven now. 

Fal.Foure Hal. 1 told thee foure. 

Pozx. 1,1 ; h:fa1d foure. 

Fa/.Thelc toure came all afront and mainely thruſt at me ; 
I ade no more adoe, bur taoke all their ſeven point in my 
Targert,thus ;. 

rin Seven? why there were but foure,cvcnnow. 

Fz/. In Buckrom. | 

Poin.1, foure, w Bugkrom ſures. 

Fal,Sevenby theſe Hilts,or I ama villaine clſc : 

Priz,Prethec lethun alone, we ſhall have more anon. 

Fal/.Docſt thou heare me, Hall. 


Prin,1,and marke thee too, [acky. 


Pal. | 


The Histoxy of 

Fal/. Do fo, for it is worth the Iifterung to, theſe nine in 
Buckrom, that I told thee of. | 

Prin.S0,two morcalready. 

Falſ. Their poynts being broken. 

Poy.Downe tcll his hoc. | 

Fal.Begeanto give me ground,but I followed me cloſc 

in foot & hand.and witha thought, ſeven ofthe eleven I paid. 

Pr O monltrouslcleven buckrom-men growneout of two? 
Fa. But as the divel would have it,three miſdegotten knayes, 


in Kendall greenc,came at my backe, and ct driveat mc,for 


it was fo darke, Hall,that thou couldſt not ſee thy hand. 

Prin.Theſe lyes are like the father that begets them, grofſe 
252 mountaine,oPe,palpable.Why,thon clay-bratnd guts,thon 
knotty-pated foole,thou horſon obſcene greaſe tallow catch. 

F a/.\V hat?art thou mad?art thou mad?1s not the truth the 
truth ? 

Prin. Why, how couldft thou know theſe men in Kendall- 
greengg when it was fo darkethou couldſt not ſee thy hand ? 
come tell us your reaſon. What ſayſt thourothis ? 

Poy.Come,your reaſon, [acke,your reaſon. | 

F a//. What, upon compulſion ? Zounds,and I were at the 
{trappado, or all the racks in the world, I would not tell you 
on compulſion. Give you arcalon on compullion ? if reaſons 
' wereas plenty as 17 eu would giveno man a reaſon 
upon compullton,l. 

Prin Vic be no longer enilty of this ſwne. This ſanguineco- 
—_— bed-preſſer, this horſe-back-breaker, this hill 
of fcth. 

Faf{. Zblood you [tarucli-g, you clfskmne,you dricd neats- 
rongue,buls pizzle,you Rock-tiſh : O for breath tourter what 
1 like thee ? youtaylors-yard, you ſhcath,you bow-caſe,you 
vile ſtanding tucke. 


a 


Pr Wcll,breathe a while,and then toit againe,8 when thon 


haſttired thy ſclfc in baſe copariſons,heare me {peake but thus 
Poy. Marke,Jacke. | 


Pri. We two ſaw you foure ſct on fourc and bound them & 


were matters oftheir wealth:mark now how a plain tale ſhal 


_ put you downe:then did we two ct on you foure,and with a 
"»þ _ _ word 


Henry the Fourth. 


| Word, outfac'd you from prize, and have it,yea, and can ſhew ,_ 
It you here inthe houſe : and Fa/taffe,you carried your guts a- 


Way asnimbly,with as quick dexterity, & roarcd for mercy,8c 
ſt1]] run & roarc,as ever I heard Bul-calfe, What a ſlave art thou 
to hacke thy ſword as thou halt done , and then fay it was in 
fight? what tricke? what device ? what (tarting hivle canſt thou 
now fmde out, to hide thee from this open & apparant ſhame? 
Poy.Come lets heare, [acke, what tricke haſt thou now ? 
Falſ. By the Lord,l knew yec as well as he that made yec. 


Why heare you maſters , was it for me, to kill the Heire ap- 


_ 


parant?®ſhould I turne upon thetruc Prince ? Why thou know- 
ct Iam as valiant as Hercwles ; but beware inſtin&, the Lyon, 
w1ll not touch the true Prince,inſtin& is a great matter. I wasa - 
coward on inſtin&, I ſhall thinkethe better of my ſelfe, and 
thee,during my life ; 1, for a valiant Lion, andthoufor a true 
Prince : but by the Lord, Lads, I am glad you have the money. 

Hoſteſſe clap to the doores, watch to night, pray to morrow : 
Gallants,Lads, Boycs, Hearts of gold, all the titles of good fe]- 


lowſhip comcto you. What,ſhall we be nierry ?ſhall we have 


a Play cxtempore? | 

Prin.Content, and the argument ſhall be,thy running away. 

Faſ/ A,no more of that Hal,8 thou louelt me. Enter Hoſteſſe 

Heoſ.O Jeſu, my Lordthe Prince | 

Prin How now my Lady the Hoſteſſe what faiſt thou tome? 

Hoſ.Marry my I .there isa noble man of the court, at doore, 
would ſpeake with you: he ſayes he comes from your father. 

Prin.Give him as much as will make hima Royall man,and 
ſcndhim backe againc to my mother. E 

Fal//What manner of man is he ? 

Ho{.An old man. | : - | 

Fa/.What doth gravity out of his Bed at mid-night ? Shall 
I ewechim his anſwer? 

Prin,Prethee doe,Jacke. ; 

, Fal.Fayth, andi'le ſend him packing. 

Prin,.Now firs:birlady you fought faire, ſo did you Pets, ſo . 
did you Bardel;you are Lyons too,you ran away uponinſtin, _ 
you will not tuuch the true Prince, no,fic. 

Bar, Faith,I ran when I ſaw others runne. | | 

= =  Prinee. 


"The Hiſtory of 
Pris, Faith, tell me now in earneſt , how came Falf affes 
Sword ſo hackt? + 
Pero. Why, he hackt it with his Dagger and ſaid he would 
ſweare truth out of England, but he would make you beleeve it 
was done in fight and perſwaded us to doe the like. _ 

(a. Ya,andtori { 3 our noſes with ſpeare-graſlz,to make 
them bleede, and then to beſlubber our garments with it, and 
{wearc it wasthe blood of truc men. 1 did that I did not this 
ſeven yeares before, 1 bluſh to heare his monſtrous devices, 

Pr1n.O villaine, thou ſtoleſt a cup of Sacke erghteene yeares | 
220, and wert taken with the manner, and ever ſince thou haſt 
bluſht extempore, thou hadſt fire and {word on thy (ide , and: 
yet thou ranſt away : what inſtin& hadſt thou for it ? 


Bar. My Lord, doc you ſce theſe metcors? doc you behald. 
theſe exhalations ?. TY 


P osn. ] doe. 

Bar.W hart thinke you they portend ? 

Prin Hot Livers, and cold purſcs. 

Bar, Cholcr, my Lord, ifrightly taken, 
k Enter Falſta fe, 

Prin,Noit righely taken,Haltcr. Heere comes leane 7ache,here 
comes bare-bones. How now fſweete creature of Bombaſt, 
how long is't agoc, /acke,ſince thou ſawelt thine owne Knee 2? 

Falſ.My owne Knee? when I was about = yecres( Hall )I 
was not an Eagles tallon in the waſte:l could have crept into 
any Aldermans thumbe-ring : a plague of ſighing and gricfe, it 
blowcs a man up like a bladder, Ther'svillanons news 
here was Sir [ohn Braby from your father : you muſt goe to 
the Court in the morning. The ſame mad fellow of the North 
' Percy; nd he of Wales that gave «Amamon the Baſtinado, and 
made Lacifer cuckold , and ſwore the divell his true liegeman 
upon the Croſſe of a Welſh-hook;what a plague all you him? - 
| Poy. Oo Glendower ! , 

Fal.Owen Gleudower the lame.and his fonne in law Mortimer, 
and old Northumberland and the ſprightly Scor of Scortes, Dow- 
. las, thar rung a horſcbacke upa hill perpendicular. 


Prin.He that rides at high ſpecde, and with a piſtoll killes a 
Sparrow flying. | | 


Fall: 


SAI 


| Henry the Fourth. 

Falſ. You havchit it. ; 

Prin, So did he never the Sparrow. 

Falſ:Well, that raſcall hath goed mettall in um, he will nor 
runnc, 

Prin, Why ; what a raſcall art thou then,to praiſe hum fo for 
running ? 

Fal/. A horſe-backe (yee Cuckoe ) but on foote he willnor 
budge a footc. 

Prin.Yes [acke,upon inſtinA. | 

Falſ. I grant ye,upon inſtin& : well, he is there too,and one 
Atordake , anda thouſand blue Caps more. Worceſter is ſtolne 
away by night.thy fathers beard isturn'd white with the news; 
you may buy Land now as cheape as ſtinking Mackrell. 

Prin.Then 'tis like ,if there come a hot Sunne, and this civill 
buff-ting hold , we ſhall buy mayden-heads as they buy Hob- 
nayles, by the hundreds. : 

Fa/.By the Maſſe,Lad, thou ailt true,itis like we ſhall have 
good trading that way. But tell me, Hall, Art not thou horribly 
afeard ? thou being Heire apparent, could the world picke thee 
out threeſuch encmics againeas that fiend Dowglas, that ſprite 
Percy and that divell Glendower ? Art thou not horribly afraide? 
dothnot thy blood thrill at it ? 

Prin.Not a whit yfaith : I lacke ſome of thy inſtmR. 

Fa//.'Nc]l,thou wilt be horribly chidde to morrow, when 
thou commdt to thy Father :if thou doe love m2, praftiſc an 
an{werc. 

Prin, Do thou (tand for my Fathcr,and examine meupon the 
particulars of my lite. . 

Fa//. Shall I ? content : this Chaire ſhall be my State, this 
Dagger my Scepter,and this Cuſhin my Crowne. | 

Prin.Thy Statcis taken for a joynd ſtoole,thy golden Scep- 
tcr for a leaden Dagger,and thy precious rich Crowne for apit- 
tifull bald Crowne, | 

Fal/. Well, and the fire of Grace be not quite out of thee, 
now ſhalt thou be moved. Give me a cupp of Sacke,to make 
mine cycs Jooke redde , that it may be thought I have wept : 
For I mult ſpcake in paſſion, and I will doc itin King Comy- 
ſes VEeInc. - 

Bj. Prince: 


 Prin,Well,heere is my egge: 
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Fel. And here is my ſpeceh: (tindaſid- Nobility; 


 Hiz.O Jcluthis is excelent ſport, yfaith. - 


 Fal,Weepenot fweete Quene for trickling teares are vaine. 


He. O the farher, haw he holds his countenance ? * 
Fal. Fos Gods fake Lords,convey my truitfull Queenez 

For teares do (top the floud-gates of her eyes, = 
He, O [cu he doth it as like one of theſe harlotry players,as 

ever ie.  * £ | 

Fa, Peace good Pint-pot,p:ace good tickle-braine. 

Harry, 1 doe not onely marvell where thou ſpendeſt thy time, 
our alſo, how thon art accomnpanicd : For though the Cammo- 
mile,the more it is troden, the faſter it growes ; yet youth, the 
moreit is waſted,thc ſooner it wearcs:thou art my ſonne,[l have 
109k y thy mothers word, partly my opinion;but chicth, a vil 
a10us tricke of thine cyc, and a Fooliſh hanging of thy nether 
Itp,that doth warrant me.1fth:nthou be ſonne to me, here licth 
the poynt;why being ſonne to me,art thou fo pointed at ? ſhall 
the bleſſ=dſonne ofheaven prove a micher, and cate Blackever- 
rics?a queſtion not to be askt.Shall the ſonne of England prove 
a thicfe, and take purſes ? a quzſtion to be askt. There 15a thing, 
Harry,which thou haſt often heard of,and it is knowne to ma- 
ny in our Land,by the name of Pitch;this Pitch(as ancient wri- 
ters doe report )doth defile?fo doth ths company thou keepelt: 


for Harry,now I doc not ſpeak to thee in drinke, but in teares ;; 


not 1n pleaſure, but in paſſion ;not in words only,but in woes 
11fo:and yet there isa vertuous man, whom I have often noted 
m thy company,but I know not hisnams. 

Prin. What manner of man, and it like your Majalty ? 

Fal A goodly portly many faith,and a corpulent,of a cheer- 


full looke a plealing cic,8 a moſt noble carriage,and as I think 
ths age ſome tifty,or birlady,inclining to threeſcore, and now I 


remember me,hisnameis Faliaffe:if that man ſhouldbe lewd- 
grey .he deceives me. For Haryy,l ſee vertue in his lookes;if 
then the tree may be known by tho fruit as the fruit by the tree, 
chen peremptorily I ſpeake it, there is vertue-in that Fa/ſtaffe, 
tim keepe with,the reſt baniſh,andtell me now thou naughty 
varlct.tell me, where haſt thou beene this month * 


Proxe. 
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Prince. Doſt thu ſpeake like a King ? doe thou ſtand for me » 
and 1'le play my father. 

Fa/.Depoſe me,if thou doſt it halfe ſo gravely ſo majettically 
bath in word and matter, hang. me up by the heeles tor a Rab- 
bet-ſucker,or a powlters hare, 

Prance.Well, heere I am ct. 

Fal{. And heere I ſtand judge my maſters. 

Prixce.Now Harry, whence come you? 

F4{.-My noble Lord, from Ea#t-cheape. ; 

P rixze, The complaints I heare of thee,are grievous. 

Falſ.Zbloud my Lord,they arc falſe:nay, i'le tickle yee for a 
young Prince yfaith. _ 

Pris, Swearalt thou, ungracions Boy?henceforth ne*'relooke 
on me,thouart violently carried away from grace ; there is a 
divel haunts thee inthe likenellz of a fat old man,a tunne of man 
is thy companion;why doſt thou canverſ: with that trunke of 
humors,that boulting-hutch of bealtlineſl:, that ſowlne parcel 
of Droptics,that huge bomward of Sacke,that ſtufft Cloake-bag 
of gutts,that rolted Manning-trce Oxe with the pudding in his 
belly, that reverent Vice, that gray Iniquitie, that father Ruf- 
fhan,that vanity in yeares ? whercn 15 he good, but to talte Sack 
and drinke ut? wherein neate and cleanly, but to caruc a Capon 
and cate 1t? wherein cunning,but in Craft? wherein crafty, but 
12 Villany?whercin villanous but in all things ? wherein wor- 

Fa//.1 would your Grace would take m2 with you : whom 
meancs your Grace ? 

Pria,That villanous abominable miſleaderof youth, Fa/ſaffe, 
that old white-bearded Satan, 

Fal. My Lord,the man | know. Prin. 1 know thou doſt, 

Fal. But toſay, I know more harms in himthen in my ſelfe,, 


were toſay more then I know:that he is old(the more the pi- 


ty )his whit haires do witneſle it : but that he 13 (faving your 
reverence ) a whoremaſter, that L utterly deny : it Sackeand 
Sugar be a fault, God helpe the wicked : it to be old and merry 
be a ſin,then many an old Oalt that I know, is danwn'd ; if to te: 
fatte,be tobe hated, then Pharaohs leane Kine arc to be loved. 
No,my good Lord,baniſh-Perg,baniſh Le ne h "Oo 

| . | : 3 vT ; 
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for ſweet Tacke Falſtaffe kindPacke Falftaffe,truc Jacke Falftfie, 
valiant Jacke Falftaffe,and therefore more valiant, being as he 
is old /acke Falftaffe,vaniſh not umthy Harrics company, ba- 
niſl; not him thy Harrs company - baniſh plumpe Uacke,and 


bamwih all the world. | 
Prim] doe,l will. Fnter Bardoll running, 


Bar. O,my Lord my Lord,the Shriefc,w ith 2 moſt monſtrous 
W atch 1s at the doorc. ; 
Fa//.Out you rogue.play out the play . I have much to ſay ty 
the bchalte of that Fal/taffe. 
Enter the Hoſteſſe. 

Hoſ.O Jetu.my Lord,my I ord ! _ | 

F-//, Hcigh, heigh, the Divell rides upon a Fiddleſticke, 
_ {18 what's the matter ? 

- > ; HyfThe Sherite and all the Watch are at the dore, they arc 
wn come to ſearch the Houſe,ſhall I let them 1n ? 

Fa{/. Dolt thou heare, Hall? never call a true piece of Gold, 
a Counterteit,thou art ef{=ntially made, without ſeeming ſo. 

Prin, And thou art a naturall Coward, without inſtin&. 

F.:{/.1 deny your Major;if you will deny the Sherife,ſo,if nor 
let himenter. If Ibecome not a Cart as well as another man, a 
plague on my bringing up : I hope I ſhall as ſoone be ſtrangled 
witha Halter as another. 

'Pria, Go hide thee behinde the Arras, the reſt walke up a- 
'Y zove. Now my Malters;for a truc Facc and good Lonſccnce, 
Fl ___ Fa//. Both which | have had ; bur their date is out,and there- 
tur: 1c hide me. 

Prim, Call in the Sherife. 
Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 
Prin. Now maſter Sherite, what is your wil with me ? 
$hzr.tir{t,pardon me,ny Lord. A hue and cry hath followed 
certaine men wto this houſe. 
Prin, What men? 

Sr, One of them 1s well knowne, my gracious Lord, a 

groff: far man. 

Car, As fatas Butter. 

Prince,The man, I do aſſure you, is not heere, 

1 | For 1 my feltc at this time have employed htm : ; 
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Henry the Fourth. 


And Sherife, I will ngage my word to thee, 
That I will by to morrv.. dinner time, 
Send him to an{wese thee or any man, 
For any thing he ſhall be charg*d withall, 
And ſolet me intreate you leave the houle. 

Sher, 1 will.,my Lord, thcreare two Gentlemen, 
Have in this robbery lo{t 3 050, Markes. 

Prin.It may be fo if he have rob'd theſe men, 
He ſhall be anſwerable : and ſo farewell. 

Sher. Good night, my noble Lord. 

Prin.l thinke it 1s good morrow,is1tnot ? 

Sher.Indecd, my Lord, Ithinke it is two a clocke. Extr, 
Prin, This oyly raſcal] is knowneas well as Poules : go call 
tum forth. 

Peto.Falaffe? faft allcepebehinde the Arras, and ſnorting 
Itkea horlc. 

Prin. Harkc how hard he fetches breath, ſearch his pockets. 
He ſearcheth his pockets,and fialeth certaine pappers, 

Prin, What haſt thou found ? 

Peto, Nothing but papers, my Lord. 

Prin, Let's {ce what be they ; read them. 


Item a Capon 1j.5.13.d 
Item (av ce ly.d: 
Item Sacke,two gallons v.s.Vij.d 
Irem Anchovesand Sacke after Supper 1j.S.vij.d 
[rembrcad O95 


O monſtrous, but ope halfe pentworth of bread to this intole- 
rable deale of Sacke }What there is elſe, keep cloſe, weeleread it 
at more advantage,there let him {leepe til] day,r le to the Court 
inthe moming, We mult all to the Warres,and thy place ſhall 
be honorable. 1'le procure this fat rogue a charge of foote,and 
T know his death will be a march of twelve fcore ; the money 
ſhall be payed backe againe with advantage : be with mebe-= 
*1mes in the morning, and ſo good mor: ow. Pero. 


Peto, Good morrow, good my Lord. _ Fxemm. 
Enter Hotſpur, Werceſter, Lord Mortwner, 
Owen Glendower. 


Mor. Theſe promiſes are faire,the, partics ſure, ; 
An 


” ol 


a 


- 


The HiStory-of 


And our jnduRion full of proſperous hope. - 
Hor.l.ord Mortimer, & Coulm Glendower,w il you ſit down ? 
And L]ncle worceF#cr;a plague upon it, I have forgot the Map, 
Glen,No,heerc it is ; ſit coulin Percy,fit,good couſin Hotſpur ; 
for by that name, as uften as Larcaſter doth ſpeake of you, his 
cheeke lookes pale, and with a riting ſigh he wiſtheth you in 
Heaven. : 
Hot, And you in Hell, as oft as he hcarcs Owen Glenaower 
ſpoke of. 
Glen] cannot blaine him ; at my nativity, 
 Thetront of Heaven was full of hery ſhapes 
Of burning Crcil?ts : and at my birth, 
The trame and foundation of the Earth 
Shak'd like a Coward. £ 
Hor,Why.1o it would have done at the ſame ſeaſon, if your 
mothers Cat had but kitned , though your ſclfe had never been 
borne, | =: 
Glen.] ſay the Earth did ſhake when I was bome. 
Hor. And I ſay, the Earth wasnot of my mind, 
If you ſuppolz as fearing you,it ſhooke, - 
Glen.The Heavens were all on fire, the Earth did tremble. 
Hor, Oh,then the Earth ſhooke to ſeethe Heavens on fue, 
And not in feare of your Nativity : 
Diſcaſed nature oftentimes breaxes forth 
Iniſtrange eruptions, and the tecming Earth 
Is with a kind of = and vext, 
By the impriſoning of unruly Winde 
\\ ithin her wombe,, which for inlargement ſtriving, 
Shnkes the old beldane Earth, and topples downe 
Steeples,and moſ{z-growne Towers, At your Birth 
Our Grandam Earth,having this diltemperature, 
In paſſion ſhooke. | 
Glen, Cou:mzof many men 
1 doe not beare theſe croſſings : give me leave 
To tell you once againe.that at my birth, | 
The front of Heaven was full of ticry ſhapes, 
TheGoatcs ran from the Mountaines ; and the Heards 
Wereſtiangely clamorous to the frighted Fields, 


Theſe 


Henry'the Fourth. 

Theſe fignes have mark't me extraordinary. 

And ihe cones of my life doe mana 

Tam not in the rolle of common men : 

Where 15 the living. clipt in with the Sea, 

That chides the Bankes of *»g/an .,Scorland, and Wales, 

Which ca:s me pull or hath read to me, | 

And bring hm out that 1s but Womans ſonne, 

Can trace mie 1n the tecd1ous way of rt, 

And hold me pace m deepe experiments. 

F'or. 1 thinke there's no man ſpeakes better Welſh, 

Vleto dinner. 

Aor.Peace cvuſm Percy.you will make him mad. 
Glen ] can call Sp:rits trou the vatty deepe. 
Hot, Why,ſo can 1,or fo canany man : 

But will they come, when you coe call for them ? 
Glen, Why 1 can tcach thee.coutin,to commana the Divell, 
Hot. And | can teach thee, cou'm, to ſhame the Divell 

By telling truth Tell trath,and ſhame the Divel], 

If thou have power to rajſc him, bring hun hither, 

And i'le be ſworne,]l have power to ſhame him hence. 

Oh while you live,tcll truth,and ſhame the Drvel]]. 
Ator. Come, come : no more of this umprontable chat, 
Glen Three times hath F enry Fullingbrooke made head 

Againſt my power thrice from the banke of Wye, 

And Sandy-bottom'd Severne have I (nt him 

Bootleſlc Cd weather-bcaten backe. 

For. Home without bootes.and in foul weather too * 

How ſcapcs he agues in the diveld name ? 
Glen.Come.here is the Map, ſhall we divideour right, 

According to our threefold order tane ? 
Aor.The eArci deacon hath divided it 

Into three limits, very cqually : 

England from T rent,and Severne hitherto, 

By South and Ealt,is to my part aſſignde, 

All Weſtward Wales beyond the Severxe ſhore, 

And all the fertile land within that bound - 

To Owen Glendower ; and,deare Cuz, to you 

The remnant Northward,lying =_ from Trent, 
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'- And our indentures tripartite arc drawne, 
\V hich being ſealed interchangeably, 


( A buſineſſe that this night may execute : ) 


To morrow,couſm [ercy, youand I, 


And my good Lord of Worceſter will ſet forth, 
To meete your father and the Scottith power, 
As15appoynted us, at Shrewsomry : 
Ny father Glen-iower 15 nor ready yet, . 
Nor ſhall wee neede his helpe theſe fourt2ene dates ; 
\Within that ſpace, you may have drawnetogether: 
Your tenants, friends and neighbouring Gentlemen. 
(len, A ſhorter time (hall ſend me to you, Lords, 
And in my conduct ſhall your Ladies come, 
From whom you now mutt ſteale and take no leave, 
For there will be a world of water ſhed, 
LIpon the parting of your wives and you. 


Hor. Me thinkes my moity North trom Burtor. heere,, 


In quantity cquals not orc of vours - 

See , how this river comes me cranking in, 

And cuts me from the belt ofall my land, 

A huge halte Moone, a monltorus ſcantle ont 2 

I'le have the currant inthis place dam'd up, 

And here the {mag and filver Terr ſhall run, 

In a new channell, faire and evenly, 

It ſhall not winde with ſuch a deepe indent, 

To rob me of ſo rich a bottome here, ; 
Glen.Not wind?it ſhall,it muſt, you ſee it doth. 


_ for.Yea,put marke how he beareshis courſe , and runs me 
ap,with likeadvantage onthe other (ide, gelding the oppoſed 
contient,as muchas on the other ſide it takes from you. 


Wor Yea,ut a littlecharge willtrench him here, 
And on this North="ide,win this cape of land, 
And then herunsſtraight and even. 
Hor. Ile have it fo, a little charge will doc it. 
Glen Tle not have it altered, 
Hor. Willnot you ? 
Glen,Nomor you ſhall not. 
Her. Who ſhallſay me nay ? 


Henry the Fourth. 


Glen, Why that will I, 

Hot, Let me not underRtand you then, ſpzake it in Wel/h, 
Glen. Ican ſpeake Engliſh, Lord,as wl as YOu, 
For I was traincd up in the £ngl:i/b Court, ; 

Where, being but yong. I framed tothe Harpc 

Many an En9/ih dittic, lovely well, 

And gave the tongue a helpetul ornainent : 

A vertue that wasnever ſcene 1 you. 

Hot, Marry, and I am glad of 1twithall my heart; 

I had rather bee a kitten and cry mew, 

Then one oftheſe fame meter ballet-mongers : 

I had rather h&re a brazen canſticke turnd, 

Or a dry wheelc grate on the axeltreec, 

And that would ſet my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing ſo much as minſmg Poetry : 

T'is like the forc't gate of a ſhufiing nag. 

Glent. Come, you ſhall have Trexr turn'd. 

E | Hor. I doe not care, Ile give thrice ſo much Land 

,  Toany well-deſerving friend : 

But in the way of bargame, marke yee mee , 

He cavil onthe ninthpart of a-haire. 

Are the indentures drawne ? ſhall wee be gone £ 

Glen, The Moone ſhines faire, you may away by night ; 

Ile haſte the writer, and withall 

Breake with your wives, of your departure hence. 

| I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 

So much ſhce doteth on her Mortimer, Exit, 
Mor, Fic coufm Percy, how you croſle my father ! 
Hor. 1 cannot chuſc, tomettmes hee angers mcec, 

With telling mce of the Moldwarp and the Ant, 

| Of the dreamer Merlin, and his Prophecies : 


And of a dragon and a hinleiſe fiſh, 
Aclip-wingd Grittn, and a mouiten Raven, 
A couching Lyon, anda ramping Cat, 
And ſuch a deale of skimble skamdvle (tuffe, b 
As puts mec from my faith. I tell you what , 
| Hee held mee lalt night, at leaſt nine houres , 
In reckoning up the ſeverall divels names, 
| | Fa That 
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That were his Lackies, 1 cricd hum, and well, goto, 
But markt him not a word ; O, hee 1s as tedzous . 
As a tyred Horſe, arayling Wife, 
Worle thzn a ſmokie Houſe. I had rather live 
With Cheeſe and Garlike ina Wind-mill farre, 
Then feed on cates,and have himtalke to mee, 
In any Summ*r-houſe in Chriſtendonic. 
 Aor,tn Cith he wasa worthy Gentleman, 
Exccecing weli read and protitcd 
in ſtrange concealements, valiant asa Lyon, 
And wondrous affable, and as tountitull 
As Mincs of 1444 ; ſhall 1 tell you, Couſin, 
<< holds your tzmpcr in a high reſpect, 
And curbs himſclfe,cven of his naturall ſcope, 
Whenycncome croſl: his humor, faith hee does. 
[ warrant you, that man isnot alive, : 
Might fo have tempted him, as you have done, 
Without the taſte of danger and reproofe : 
But doe not uſc 1t oft, Ict me intreat you, 
tor. In faith, my Lord, you are too wilfull blame. 
And ſince your comming hither, have done enough 
Toput hin quite beſides his patienc-, 
You mult necds learne, Lord, to ar.cnd this fault. 
Though ſometimes it ſhew grcatneſſe, courage, blood, 
And thats the deareſt: grace it renders you : 
Yet oftentimes it doth prelent harſh rage, 
Defect of manners, want of Government , 
Pride, hautineſle, opmien, and diſdaine ; 
The leaſt of which haunting aNobleman , 
Loſeth mens hearts, ard leaves behind a Raine. 
Vpon the beautie of all parts beſides, | 
- Beguiling them of commendation. | 
Hot. Well, 1 am ſchoold. Good-manners by your ſpeed. 
Heere come our wives, and let us take our leaves. 
F nter Glendower, with the Ladzes, 
Mor: This is the deadly ſpight that angers me, 
My 'Wifte can ſpeakeno Engltſh, I no Welſh, : 
Glen.My daughter weepes,ſhecle not part with you, 


Sheele - 
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Sheele be a ſoldicr too, ſhee'le to the warres 
CHMor.Good father,tcll her.that ſhe,and my Aunt Percy, 
Shall follow in your condu& ſpeedily. = 
Glendower fpeakes to her in Welſh ,and ſhe anſwers 
| himin the ſame. 
Glen, Shee is deſperate heere, 
A peeviſh icltc will'd harlotry,one that no periwaſion candoc 
good upon. 
T he Lady ſpeakes in W-1Þ. 
Mor, T underſtand t 1 lookes, that prety #7 eh, 
Which thou powreſt downe from thele ſwelling Heavens, 
] am to» perteingnd but for ſhame, 
In ſuch a parley I could anſwer thee. 
T he Laay agame in Welſh, 
Aſor.T underſtand thy kiſlcs, and thou mune, 
And that's a fecling diſpntation : 
But I will never be a truant, love, 
Till I have learn'd thy language , for thy tongue 
Makes Welſs as {wecte as ditties highly pend, 
Sung by a faire Queene ma Summers bower, 
With raviſhing diviſion to her Jute. 
Glen, Nay, how melt, then will ſhee ranne mad. 
The Lady ſpeakes againe ta Welſh, 
Afor.O.lam ignorance it iclfe 1n this. 
Glen, Shee bids you onthe wanton ruſhes lay you downe, 
And reſt your gentic head upon her lap, 
And ſhe will img ghe Song that pleaſcth you, 
And 6n your eyelids crowne the god of licepe, 
Charming your tloud with plealing hcavineſſe 
Making fuch difftrence bet wixt wake and [leepe;- 
As1s the difference betwixt day and night, 
The houre before the heavenly harvelt teeme 
Begins his golden progreſlc in the Ealt. 
Mor, With all my heartrle {it and heare her ſmg, 
By that time will our Booke [ thinke be d: awne. 
Glen,Do ſo: and thoſe Muſicians that (hall play to you, 
Hang in the Ayre a thouſand Leaguzsf. om hence, 
And ſtraight they ſhall be m_ ſit and attend. _ 
3 (>, 
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Hor. Come Kate, thou art perfc& in lying downe, 
Come,quicke, quicke, that I may lay my head in thy lap. 
La.©o, yce giddy goolc. 
The Mnſicke playes. 

Hot, Now I perceive the Diveil underſtands Welſh. 

And tis no marvcll he 1s ſo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good muſiclan. 
La. Then would you be nothing but muſicall, 

For you arcaltogether by humours : 

| Lieltill,ye thicte, and hcare the Lady (mg in Welſh. 
Hot, had rather heare, Lady, my breech howle un 1r1/þ, 
Z1Would'it have thy head broken ? 

Hot. No. 

_ La Thenbeltill. 

Hor, Neither, 'tis a womans faulr, 

La.Now Gol helpe thee. 

Hor. Tothe Weljh Ladics bed. 

La. What's that? 

Hor ,Peace,ſhecelings. 

Heere the Lady ſings a Weſh Song, 

Hor. C ame, 1'Ic have your Song too. 

Za. Not mine 1n good ſooth. 

Her.Not yours in good ſooth ? Hart, you ſweare like a com- 
titmakers wife,not you in good ſooth,& as truc as I live,and as 
God ſhall mend mcyand as ſure as day : 

And givelt luch farcen:t ſurety tor thy othes, 

As if thou never walk'| further then Finswery. 
S weare me, A ate, like a Lady as thou art, 

A good mouth-1illing oath, and leave in ſooth, 
And ſuch proteſt of pzpper ginger-vread, 

To velvet gards,and Sunday Cittizens. 
Comz:,{ſmg. 

La.] wiilnot ſmg. 

Hor,Tis the next way to turne taylor ,or be red-brefſt teacher: 
and thc indentures be drawneyi' le away within theſ2 2. hours, 
and ſo come in when you will. ———©—©«© , Ex, 

_ Clen, Come,come;Lord Atortymer you are ſlow, 
As Hot Lord Percy ison fire to goc. 
Dy 
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By this our Booke i is drawne, wee'le but ſeale, 
And then to horſc immediately, 

Mer.Withall my heart. Fxemnt. 

Emer the Ki ing, Prince of Wales, and others, 

| King. Lords,give us leave;the Prince of Wales , andT, 
Muſt have ſome private conference , butbencere at hand, 
For we ſhall preſently have need of you, E xennt Lords, 
I know not whether God will have it ſo, 
For ſome diſpleaſmF ſervice I have done, 
That in his [cert doome, out of my blood, 
Hee'le breed revengementand a ſcourge for me : 
But thou doſt inthe paſſages of life, WS 
Make me belceve , that thou art onely mark't 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of Heaven, 
To puniſh my mi{-treadings. Tell me elſc, 
Could ſuch ordinate and low deſires, 
Such poore,ſuch bare,ſuch lewd, ſuch mcane es. 
Such Go pleaſures,rude ſociety, 
As thou art matcht withall, and graftcd to, 
Accompany the greatneſle of thy Py 
And hold their levell with thy Princely heart ? 

Prin.So pleaſe your Majeſty, I would i could 
Qunee all offences with as cleare cxcuſc, ; 
As well as Iam doubrtleſic I can purge : 
My ſelte of many I am charg'd withal] : 
Yer ſuch cxrenuation let me beg, 
As in reproofe of many talzs deviſde, 
Which oft the care of Greatneſle needs mult heare, 
By ſmilin ns pick-thankes, and baſe newes-mongers, . 
I may for ſomethings true, wherein my yourh--. 
Hath faulty wandred , and irregular, 
Finde pardon on my true ſubmiſſion. 

XK 'ing.God pardon thee, yet let me wonder, Harry, 

At thy affetions, which doe hold a wing 
Wir fromthe fight of all thy anceſtors : 

place in Councell thou haſt rudely loſt, 

whit by thy mug Brother 1s fupplide, 
And art almolt an alien to the hearts 
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"Of all the Court and Princes of my blood. 
The hope and expeRation of thy time, 
Is rum'd,and the foule of every man 
Prophetically doe fore-thinke thy fall : 
HadI fo laviſhot my preſence becne, 
So common hackneicd in the eyes of men, 
Sollale and cheape to vulgar company, _ 
Opinion that did hclpe me to the Crowne, 
Had (till kept loyall to poſſeſſion, _ 
-Andleft me in reputcleſle banithment. 
A fcllow of no marke nor likelihood. 

By being ſeldome ſcene, | could notitirre, 
| Butlike a Comet 1 was wondred at, 
That men would tell their Children, This is he: 
Others would fay, Where ? which 1s Bullimgbrooke ? 
And then 1 ſtole ll courtcfic from heaven, 
And drelt my ſclte in ſuch humility, 
 ThatI did plucRealegiancefrom mens hearts -: 
Loud ſhoutes and falutafionsfrom their mouthes, 
Even in the preſence of the Crowned King. | 
Thus I did keepe my —_ freſh and new, 
My preſence likea robe pontthicall, 
NCre ſeene but wondredat, and fo my ſtate, 

_ Seldome, but ſumptuous, ſhewed like a feaſt, 

' And wamne by rarcneſle ſuch ſolcincnity, 
 Theskipping King,he ambled up and downe, 
W:th ſhallow jelters, and raſh bavin wits, 

Soone kindled and foone burnt, carded his ſtate, 
- Mmglcd hisroyalty with carping fools ; 

* Hadhisgreatname prophaned wtth their ſcornes, 
. And gave his countenance againſt his name, 

To laugh at ey ung Boycs, and ſtand the puſh 
Of every beardleſſe vaine comparative, 

Grew a companion to the common (treets,. 
Enforc't himſclfe ro popularity, | 

That being dai ly ſwallowed by mens eycs, 

They ſurfcited with Hony, and began to loath \ 

- Thetaſte of fweetneſle, whereot a little, | 
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More then a little , is by ouch too much. 

50 when he had occaſion to be feene, | 

He was, butas the Cuckoww is in June, 

Heard, not regarded : ſeence but with ſuch eyes 

As ſicke and blunted with community, 

Afﬀord no extraordinary gaze, 

Such as is bent on ſun-like Majeſty, 

When it ſhines ſcldame in admiring eycs; 

Put rather drowzd , and hung chair eyc-lids dowae, 
Slept in his face; and rendring fach 


As cloudy men ule to doe to their aries, 

Being with his preſence, glutted ,gorg'd, and full, 

And in that _— Herry,ſtandeſt E 
For, thou haſt loit thy Princely priviledge, 


With vile participatzon. Not an cyc 

Bur isa weary of thy common fight, 

Save mine , Which hath deſired to ſeethee more, - 

Which now doth that I would not have it done, 

Make blind it felfe wath fooliſh tenderneſs, = 
Prin, 1 ſhall hereafter, my thrice gracious Lord, 

Be more my ſcike,  Kazg.For all the world 

As thou art to this haure , was Richeardthen, 

\When I from France ſet foote at Ravenſprrgh, 

Andeven asI was then, 1s Percy now 

Now by my ſcepter,and my ſoule to boote : 

He hath more worthy intereſt to the ſtate 

Then than, the ſhadow of ſncceſſion, 

for of no right nor colour like to nght 

He doth fill fields with Harnefi: in the Realme, 

Tumes head againſt the Lyons armed Jawes, 

And being no more ndebr to yeares then tho, 

Leads ancient Lords, and reverent Biſhops on, 

To bloudy battcls,and to bruſing armes. 

What never-dying honour hath he got, 

Againſt renowned Deweglu ? whoſe Lich deeds. 

\Whoſe hot incurſions ard great name in armes. 

Holds from all fouldiers chicte Majority, 

And military title capital, 
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. Through all the Kingdomesthat acknowledge Chrit, 

. Thrice hath the Horſþur Mars in ſwathing cloathes, 
This infant warriour, in his cnterprizcs, 

Diſcomited great Dowel.u , tans him once, 

Enlarged him,and mad-a friend of him, 

To till the mouth ot deepe defiance up, | 

And fhake the peace and fatety of our throne. 

And what fay you to this ? Percy Northumberland, 

The Archbithops -y of York ,Dowglas ,M ortimer, 

Capitulate againſt us, and are up. 

But,whercforc doc [ tcll theſe newes to thee ? 

Why, Harry,do I ecll thee of my focs, 

Whichart my ncereſt and dearcit enemy ? 

That thou art like enough through vaſfall feare, 

Baſc inclination, and the ſtart of ſplecnc, 

To hght againſt me under Percies pay, 

To dog his heeles, and curtlic at his frownes, 

0 thew how much thou art degenerate. 

Prin,Doc not thinke ſo, you ſhall not fmde it ſo, 

And god forgive them , that ſo much have ſwaide 

Your Majcſties good thoughts away from me :; 

1 will redecme all this on Percies head ; 

And in the cloſing of fome glorious day 

Be bold to tell you that I am your ſfonne, 

When I will wearcagarment all of bled, 

And {taine my favours ina bloody maske, 

Which walht away. ſhall ſcoure my ſhame with it, 

And that ſhall be the day , whcnerc it hights 

That this fane chulde of honour and renowne, 

This gaitant Herjpar this al-praiſed Knight, 

Anc your unthought of Harry chance to meete, 

For every honour ſitting on his helme, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 

N'y ſhame redoubled. For the time will come, 

Chat | ſhall make this Northren youth exchange 

Hts glortoug deeds for my indignitics, 

Percy 15 but my taRor, good my Lord 

To engroſl; iny glorious deeds on my behalte. 
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Ard 1 will call himto fo tri account, 

That he ſhall render every glory oP, 

Yea, eventheſ'ightcſt worſhip of tus time, 

Or I will tcare the reckoning from bis heart, 

This 1n the name of god I promiſe here, 

The which if kebe pleaf'd, I ſhall performe. | 

I dobefcech your V.agzeſty may falve, 

The long growne wounls-of my intemperance: 
If not, the end of life cancels all bands, 
And I will dyc an hunercd thouſand dcathes, 
Ere breake the ſmallclt parcell of this vo w 
King. A hundred thoufand rebels dic in this, : 
1 hou ſhaithave charge, and ſovcraine trult herein. - 
How now,good Blunt? thy lookes are full of ſpecd. 
Emer Blunt, | 
Blurt, So kath the bulines that I come to ſpeake off, 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath ſent word, 
Th. t Dowglas and the Engliſh rebels mct 
Thecleventh of this moncth , at Shrewesbury : 
A mighty and afearcfull head they are, 
( 1f promiſes be kept on cvery hand ) 
As cver offtercd foule play in a State. 
King, The Earle of Weſtmerland ſet forth to day, 
With him my ſfonne Lord [chr of Lancsſter, 
For tius aavertiſement is five daycs old, 
Oi Wedneſday next, Harry,thou ſhalt ſet forward: 
On Thurſ*ay, we ourſelves will march. Our mcci1:1$ 
Is Bridzgencrth, and, Harry, you ſhall march 
Through Glocefter-ſhire, by which account 
Our buſnes valued ſome tweluz dayes hence, 
Our generall forces at Bridgenoreh thall mecte, 
Our hand: are full of buſmes , let's away, EE: 
Advantage foedes him fat,while men dclay. Fxemnt. 
1 mer Falſtaffc and Bardell, 

F a/, Bardell, am I not fallen away vilely (mce this laſt ation / 
doc I not bate ? doc I not dwindle ? why my $Kin hangs about 
me like nold Ladxs looſe gowne. Iam withered hke an old 
applc- /ohn.Well,rle repent, and that ſuddenly while I am in 
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{ome liking] ſhall be our of heart ſhort]y, & then I ſhall have 
no ſtrength to repent. And I have not forgotten what the inſide 
_ ofa Church is madeof,l ama Peppercorne, a brewers horſc, 
_ the inſide ofa Church. Compary, villanous company hath been 
the ſpoyle of me. | 
Bar. Sir loha, you are fo fretfull, you carmot live long. 
Fal.Why, there is ir, come,fing me abawdy Song,make me 
merry : I was as vVertugu ven, a 2 Gentleman need to be, 
vertuous enough, ſwore little , dic'd not above ſeven times a 
wecke, went toxBawdy houſcinot aboye unce ina quarter of an 
hkourc,paid money that I borrowed three or foure times, lived 
well.and in good compaſſe,and new I live out ofall order,our 
of compaile, 37 
Bar.\Why,you ate ſo fatte, Sir [oþ4, that you muſt needs be 
eut ofall compaſſe : out of all reaſonable compaſle, Sir lohy. 
Fal,Doe thou amend thy face. & 1'le amend my life;thou art 
our Admirall,thou bearc{tthe Lanterne m the Poope,but 'ris in 
the Noſe of thee, thou art the King of the burning lampe. 
Bar. Why, Sir lohan, my face does you no hatme. 
Fal.No, Ie be {worne, 1 make as good uſe of it , as many a 
man doth of a Deaths head,ot a memento mort. [| never jecthy 
Hfice,bur Ithinke upon hell fire,and Dives that lived in Purplc : 
tor there he 18 in his Robes,burmng, —_—— thou wert any 
Ww2y giveto vertue,l would ſweare by thyface:amy cath ſhould 
be, 67 this fire, that's gods Angel: But thou art altogether given 
over ; & wett indeed,butfor the light in thy face,the Sunne of 
ater darkneiſ:. When thou runſt up Gads-bill m the night, to 
catch my Hotſe, if I did not thinke that thou hadt been an 
[onis farus,or a bal of wild-fire;thcre's no purchaſe n Mony.O 
thou art a perpetuall Triumph and everlaſting Bone-fire-light, 
:hou haſt ſaved me a thouſand Markes in Linkes and Torches, 
alking with thee in the night betwixt Taverne & Taverne : 
but the Sack that thou haſt drunke me,would have boaght me 
1.ights as good cheape, of the deareſt Chandlers in Exrope, I 
hve maintained that Salamander of yours with fire, any time 
this twoand thirty yeares: God reward me for 1t, 
Bar, Zblond, 1 would my face were in your belly. 
Fal.God a mercy, fo ſhould I be heart-burned, 
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How now, dame Partlet the Hen,have you enquired 
y et who pickt my pocket ? Enter Hoſteſſe, 

Hoſt Why Sir 10hn,what do youthink Sir [ohn?do you think 
. I keepethceves in my houſe? I have ſearcht, I have inquird, fo 
haz my husband, man by man, boy by boy, ſervant by ſervant : 
the tight of a haire was never lolt in my houſe before. 

Fal.\c lie, Hoſteſſ:,Bardoll was ſhav*'d and loſt many haircs 
and yay ſwore my pocket was pickt : goe to,you are a Wo- 
man, 

H 'Who I ? I defie thee : Gods light,l was never ld ſo 1 1n 
mine own houſe before, - 
Fal.Goe to, I knowyou well enough. _ 
Ha, [No,Sir John, you doe not Know me.S Job; I know + 
Sir Iohn,you owe ttit thoacy Sir /obn; and now yor! Picks 
2 quarrell to beguile me of it :1bought yoti a dozen of ſhirrs to 
your backe. 


Fal.Doulas,filthy Doulas:1 have given them away to Dakers 
wivcsgthey hive tnade bvhlters of 
Heſ/Now av am artuc wot, Holland ofviijis.an at: :you 
owe money here befides, Sk 7#hn, for your diet, atid by-dtink- 
ings,and mony lent you,xxity pound, 
Fa/ſ. He had his part of it,let him pay 
Hof. He? alas,he 18 Mon rothi 
Fa/. How ? poore ? Gedi typort ceWhat call yourich ? 
kt them coine his Noſe, Jet tn come mobi checkes,i' te not pay 
a denyer:what,will you make a i -ounker of me?ſhall I nor tak © 
mine AS in mine Imne,but I ſhall have my pocket pickt?T have 
_ a _ Ring of my Grandfathers,worth forty marke. 
O Jeſu,l have heard the Prince tell him, 1 know not 
W. of that Ring was Copper. 
Fall. How?thePront# 8h Jack, afiraloeagy Zbloud and he 
were here, | would cudgel him like a Dog,if pools Fay {o. 
Enter the Prince marching, and Falſtafft meers hims 
| ajing oh Bis Tranchion Bike Fife, 
Fal. How now'Þal dtthe wind in that dobre yfaith ? 
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Prin.\W hat (aiſt thou, Miſtris quickly how does th 
| band?1 love him well, he is an honeſt man, 
Hoſt.Good my Lord , heare me. 
Fal.Pretlice let her alone, and liſt ro me. 
Prin. \What (ailt thou, /acke ? 


Fal.The ather night 1 fc]} alkepe here beiuind the Arras, and 
| had my pocket pick't , this houſe is tum'd bawdy-houſe, they 
picke pockets, | 

Prin. What didft thou loſe, /acke ? 

Fa//. Wilt thou beleeve me, Hall? three or foure bonds of 
forty pounds a pcece, and a ſcale Ring of my grand-fathers, 

Prm. A tric, lome c1ght penny matter, | 

Hef.So 1 told him, my Lord, and I (aid,1 heard your grace 
ſay ſo:and,my Lord, he ſpeakes moſt vilely of you. like a foule- 
mouth'd man,as he 1s.and {a1d,he would cudgell you. 

Prin, What he did not ? 

Hoſt Therc'sncither faith,truth, nor womar-hood in meelſc. 

Ea/. There's no mere faith in thee then a ſtned Prune ;nor no 
moretruth in thee,then in a drawne Fox:and forwoman-hood 
Mayd marian may bee the Deputies witc of the Ward to thee. 
Coc you thing.goc. ; 

Hoſt.Say, what thing ? what thing ? 

t a/.What thing ? why a thing to thang God op. 

Hoſt. am no thing to thanke (od on,l would thou ſhould(t 
.n2W it : I am an honeſt mays wite, and ſetting thy Knight- 
hood alide,thou art a knave, to call me fo. 


Fal.Setting thy Woman-hood aſide, thou art a beaſt , to ſay 


otherwile. 

Hicft.Say vat beaſt,thou knave,thon ? 

Fa/. What beaſt ? why an Otter, 

Prin, An Otter,S# Tohn ? why an Oiter ? 

Fal. Why ? ſhee's neither fiſhnor fleſh ;a man knowes nor 
where to have her. 
oft, Thouart anunjuſt manin ſaying ſo ; thou, or any man 

knowes where to have me, thou knave.thou, + : 


Prin.Thou faycſt true, Hoſteſſe , and he ſamders thee moſt 
groſely. | ' 


{'sfSo he doth yougny Lord, and faid thigother day, 
q | | You 
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You ought hima thouſand pound.” 

Prin.hura, doc I owe you athouland pound ? 

Fal/.Athouſand pound, Hall? a Million : thy love 1s worth a 
Million : thou oweR me thy love. 

Heoft, Nay, my Lord, he called you /acke, and fayd he would 
cudgell you. 

Fal,Did, 1 Bardoll? 

Bar.Indced,S:ir /ohn, you ſayd ſo. 


Fal.\ca,if he fayd my Ring was Copper. bt 
Pri.1 ſay tis copper:dar'(t thou be as good as thy word now ? 
F al. Why Hall?thou knowlt,as thou art þut a man, I dare : 


but as thou art Prince, I feare thee , as I feare the roaring of the 
Lyons whelp. | 


Prin, And why not as the Lyon ? | 

Fal. The King hinwſelte is tobe feared as the Lyon + dovl: 
thoa thinke 1"le teare thee, as I feare thy Father?nay,& 1 doc,[ 
pray God my Girdle breake. 

Prin.O,if it ſhould how would thy guts fall about thy knees # 
But irra,ther's no roome for Faith, Truth,nor Honeſty, in this 
boſome of thine ; it is ali fild np with Guts , and Midritts. 
Chargcan honeſt woman with pick ng thy packet ?Why thou 
horeſon impudent Imvolt raſcal},it there were any thing tm thy 
pocket,bur taverne reckonings, memorandaums of Bawdy hoy- 
{cs , and one poore peniworth of Sugar-candy to make the 
long-winded: if thy pocket were inricht with any other inju- 
rics but theſe, I am a villaine,and yet you will ſtand to it, you, 
w1ll not pocket up wrong - art thou not aſhamed ? 

Fx/. Dolt thou heare, Hall? Thou knowlt,1n the (tate of inno- 
cency, Adam fel]:and what thould poore [acke Falſtaffe doe jn 
the daycs of villany?thou ſceſt, 1 have moreticſh then another 
man.,and theretore more frailty:you confeſle then you pickt my 

Prin.It appeares ſo by the ſtory. ( pocker. 

Fal. Zoſteſſe, 1 torgive thee ; goe make ready breakefaſt,love 
thy Husband, looke te thy Servants, cheriſh thy Gheſts , thow: 
ſhalt finde me tratable to any honclt reaſon : thou {eelt I am 
pacitied ſtill:nay, Iprethee be gon. . Exit Hoſteſſe, 


Now Hall,to thenewesat Court for the robbery : Lad, how 1s 
that anſwered ? | 
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Prin, Omy ſweet becfe, I mui ſtill be good Angell to thee , 
the money 15 payd backe againc. : 
Fal.O,1 do: not like that paying backe, 'tis a double Jabour. 
Pr.1 am good friends with my father, and may do any thing. 
F.u.Rob me the Exchequer the firlt thing thou doelt,and du 
it with unwaſht hands too. 
Bar,Doc,my Lord. > 
P rin,l have procured thee [acke,a charge of foot. 
Fal.1 would it had been of horſc.W here ſhall 1 fa1d one that 
can ſteale well ? O fora tine theefe of the age of xx11.or there a- 
. bout: Iam bainouſly unprovided. Well, God be thanked for 
thcele rebels,they offend none but the vertuous, I laud them, I, 
praylc them. Prince, Bardol. Bar, My Lord. 
_ Prin. Goe beare this letter to Lord Fohnof Lancaſter, 
To my brother [obn : this to my Lord of Yeffmerland. 
Goe,Pcrogto horlc : for thou and I | 
Have thirty miles yer to ride cre dinner time : 
lacke, imeete me to morrow in the Temple hall, 
At two a clockc 1a the aftcrnoone, 
There thalt rhau know thy charge , and there receive: 
 Mony andorder for their furniture. | 
The land is burning, Percy ftands on high, . 
And cyther they or we mult lower lye. 
Fa/.Rare words | brave world! Hofteſſe, my breakfait,come, 
. Oh,l conld withthis Taverne were my drum. £xeunt. 
| Enter Hotſpur Worceſter, and Dowgly . 
Hot, \Vell ſfayd,my noble Scor, itfpeaking truth 
In this fine age were not through flattery, 
Such attribution ſhould the Dowglas have, 
Asnct aSouldier of this (caſons(tampe, | 
Should goc ſo general] currant through the world : 
By God I cannot fatter , I defic 
The tongue of ſoothers, hut a braver place 
In my hearts love hath no man tt en your ſelfe, 
Nay taske me to my word,approve me, Lord, | 
Dow. Thouart the King of honour, 
No man ſo potent breathes upon the ground, 
ButI will beard him. Enter one with letters, 
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Hot.Doe ſo,and*tis well:what letters have you there ?I can 
but thanke you. | 
Meſſ Theſe letters come from your father. 
Her, Letters from him ? why comes he not himſclfe ? 
Meſſ.He cannot come, my Lord, he is grievous (ik. 
Hot. Zounds, how haz he leiſure to be (ck 
In ſuch a juRling time ? who leads his power ? 
LInder whe goverment come they along ? 
Meſ. His letters bearc his mind, not I his mind. 
Wor,l prethee tell me,doth he keepe his bed ? 
Aeſſ.He did x” Lord, foure dayes cre I ſet forth. 
And atthe time of my departure hence, 
He was much feard by his Phyſicion. 
For.1 would the ſtate of times had firſt bin whole, 
Erc he by ſickneſle had bin viſited : 
His health was never better worth thennow. 


Hor.Sick now ? droope now ? this ſicknesdoth infect 
The very lifc-blood of our enterprize, 


"Tis catching hither,cven to our Campe : 
He writes me here, that inward ſickneſle, 
And that his friends by deputation, 
Could not fo ſoon be drawne,nor did he thinke 1t mecte, 
To lay fo dangerous and deare a truſt 
On any ſoule remov*d , but onhis owne ; 
Yet doth he give us bold advertiſment, - 
That with our ſmall conjun&ion , we ſhould on, 
To ſec how fortune is diſpos*d tous : 
For,as he writes, there isno quailing now, 
Becauſe the King is certainly pol 
Of all our purpolcs : what ſay youto it ? 
War. Your fathers ſickneſle - a =—_ ro - 
_ Het. Aperilous gaſh a very linune lopt off, 
And aa, - faith Shs not bis reſent —_ 
Scemes more then we ſhall finde it. Were it good, 
To ſct the cxa&t wealth ofall our States, 
All at one caſt ? toſet ſorich a maine, | 
On the nice hazzard of one doubtfull houre ?g, 
It were not good for therein ſhould we read 
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The very bottame and the ſoule of hope, 
The very lift che very utmolt bound 
Of all our Fortunes. 

Dow.Fayth,and ſo we ſhould, 
Where now remaines a ſweet reverſion, 
We may boldly ſpend upon the hope of what's to come in, 
A xr the of retirement lives in thus. 

Hot. A randevous,a home to ffy unto, 
If that the Divell and miſchance looke big 
 Uponthe maydenhead of our affures. 

Fer. But yet I would your father had beene heere , 
The quality and hcire of our attempt 
Brookes no diviſion, it will be thought 
By ſome,that know not why he is away, 
That witdome,loyalty, and mecre diſlike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence. 
And thinke,how ſuch an a —_— 

turne thetide of fearctull faction, 

And breeda kinde of queſtion in our cauſc : 
For,well you know,we of the offring fide, 
Mult keepealoote from ſtridt arbiterment, 

And ſtop all ſight-holes,cycry loope, from whenc: 
The cye of reaſon may pric in upon us : 
This abſence of your Fathcrdrawes a curtain? ; 
That ſhewes the ignorant, a kinde of feare 
Beforc not dreamt of. 

Hor.You (traine too farre, 
I ratherot his abſence make thus uſe, 
It I-ndsa luſtreand more great opinion, 
A larger dorc to your great entcrprizc, 
Then if th: Earle 5a, mak : for men mult think, 
Tt we without his helpe, can make a head 
To puſh againſt the Kingdome,wnth his helpe, 
Ve ſhall,or turne it tophe turuy downe : 
Yet all go2s well,yet all our joyntsare wnole, 

Dow. As heart can thinke, there is not ſuch a word 
Spoke of in Scorland as this dream: of feare., 

Emer Sir R«h, Vernon, 
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Not My couſm Vernon, welcome by my ſoule. 

Ver Pray God my newes be worth a welcome, Lord. 
The Earle of Weſtmoreland, ſeyen thoufand ftrong, 
Is marching hither ward with Prince [obr, 

Hot, No harme, what more ? 
Ver And further,l have leamed, 

The King humſclfe in perſon hath ſet forth, 
Or hitherwards intended ſpeedily, 
Withſtrong and ___ preparation. 

Hot He ſhall be welcome too ; Where is his Sonne, 
The nimble-footed mad-ca p,Z rice of Wales, | 
And his Cumrades,that daftthe world aſide, 
And bid it paſke ? 

Yer, All furniſht 2 all m Armes ? 
All plumpe like &/riges, that with the winde 
Baytcd like Eagles, having lately bath'd 
Glutring in.golden Coates like Inages, 
As full of ſpiritas the moneth of May, 
And gorgious as the Sunne at Midſummer ; 
Wanton as youthfnll Goares,wild as young Bat : 
Iſaw young —_— with his Bever on, 
His Cuſhes on his thighes, gallantly arm'd, 
Riſc from the ground like feathered Mercnry, . 
And vaultcd with ſuch caſc into his ſeate, 
As if an Angell dropt downe from the Cloudes, . 
Toturne and winde a fiery Pegaſws, 
And witch the world with noble Horſe-manſhip. . 

Hot.No more,no more,worſe then the Sunne in March 
This prayſe dothnouriſh Agues ; let them come, 
They come like Sacrifices in their trim, 
And tathe fire-cyde maydeof ſmoky warre, 
All hot and blecding,will we offer them ; 
The mayled Mars ſhall on his Altar fit 
"Up to the cares in bloud, I am on fire 
To heare this rich reprizall 18 ſonigh-: 
And yet not ours. Come ; let me take my Hortc, 
\Vho is to þeare me like a thunder-bolt, 
Againſt the bolome of the Prince Wales : 
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Harry to Harry, ſhall nut Horſe to Horſe 
Meete,and ne're part,till one drop downe a coarſc : x 
Oh, that Glendowey were come. 
Yer. Therc 15 more newes, 
T learned in ?Forcefter, as I rodealong, 
He can not draw his power this fourteene days. 

Dow. That's the worſt tydings that I hearc of yet. 

Wor. I by my fayth that bearcs a froſty ſound. 

Hor,What may the Kings whole battell reach unto ? 

Yer, To thirty thouſand. 

Ho, Forty |ct it be. 

My Father and Glendower being both away, 
| The powers of us may ſerve fo great a day. 
Come, lctus muſter ſpeedily, 

Doomes-day is neere, dic all,dy merrily. 

Dew Talkenot of dying : I amour of feare 
Of dcath or deaths hand, for this one halfe yeare. EF xennt. 

Enter Falſtalffe and Baravl. 

Fal. Bardol, getthee before to (oventry , fill me a bottle of 
Sacke, our Souldires ſhall march through;Wee'l to Surtoncop- 
hill to night. | 

Bar.\W1ll you give me money, Captaine ? 

F al/. Lay out, lay out, 

B ar.This bottle makes an Angell. 

Falſ. And it doe take it for thy labour,and if it maketweney, 
take them all,I'le anſwer the coynage ; bid my Licutenant Pero 
meet me at Townes end. 

_ Bar, ] will, Captaine : farewell. Exit. 

Falſ It I be aſham'd of my Sonldicrs, I am a fowſt Gurnet , 1 
have miſuſed theKings preſl: damnably.1 have got inexchange 
of x 5 0.Souldiers, 300, and odde pounds. I preſſe me none but 
good Houſholders,Ycomens ſonncs, inquire me out contracted 
Batchelers, ſuch as had been askt twice on the Banes,ſuch a co- 
modity of warme (laves, as had as licfe heare the Divell as a 
Drumme,luch as feare the report of a Caliver , worſe then a 
{trook-foole , or a hurt Wild-duck : I preſt me none but ſuch 
Toſts & butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger then Ping 
k:248.and they hayc brought out their ſervices : and _—_ 
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whole charge conliſts of Ancients, Corporals , Licutenants, . 
Gentlemen of Companies, Slaves as ragged as Lazarns inthe 
painted Cloth where the Gluttons Does licked his Sores : and 
ſuch as indeed were never Souldicrs,but diſcarded unjult Ser 
vingmen,yonger Sonnes to yonger Brothers,reyolted Tapſters 
and Oftlers,tradc-falnce,the Cankers ofa calme world,and long 
peace,tumes more diſhonourable ragged,thenan old fac'd An- 
Cicnt : and ſuch haveI to fill up the roomes of them as have 
bought out their ſervices, that you would think, that I had a. 
hundred and fifty totteredProdigals, lately come from ſwine- 
keeping,from cating drafte and huskes. A mad fellow met me 
on the way , and told me I had unloaded all the gibbets , and | 
preſt the dead bodies, No eye hath ſeen ſuch Skar-crowes. © 
I'le not march thorovw ( &ventry with them,that's fatnay ; and 
the villains march wide betweenthe Icgs, as if they had Gyucs 
on,for indeed,1 had the moft of them out of Priton ; thers's not 
a Shirt & a halfec in all my company,and the halfe ſhirt 1s ewo 
Napkins tackt together, and throwne over the ſhoulders like 
a Heralds coate without ſiceves ;and the Shirt,to ſay the truth, 
ſtolne from mine Hoſt of S. Albans, or the red-nofe In-keeper 
of Daintry : but that*sall one, they*l finde Linnen cnough on 
every Heage. 5: 

Enter the Prince,and the Lord of Weſtmerland. 

Prin. How now blowne lacke ? how now Quilt ? 

Fal.What Hal? How now mad-wag,what a divell dalt thon 
in Warwickſhire ?My good L.of Weſtmerland,l cry you mercy,l 
thought your honour had already bin at Shrewsbury. ; 

weſt. Fayth,Sir John,”*tis more then time, that I were tkere, 
and you teo ; but my powersare there alrcady : the King,I can 
rel] you, lJookes for us all z we muſt away all night. 

Fal Tat,never feare:tell me,l amas vigilant as a Cat,to ſteal 
Creame. 

Prin] thinke to ical Creame indeed. for thy thetr hath al- 
ready made thee butter :bur tell me, [acke, whoſe flow cs are 
thele that come after ? : 

Fal.N'ine, Hal, mine. 

Prin] did never ſee ſuch pirifull raſcals. 

Fal Tur, tut good cnough to toſle , food for powder , f: = 
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' fot powder, they*l filla pitas wellas better: tuſh man,morrall 


men, mortall men, , 
weft.1, but $i» [ohx, mec-thunkes they are exceeding poore 
and tarc, too begger]y. 
Far. Faith for their poverty,l know not where they had thar, 
And for thzir barcnefle,I am ure they never learnt that of me. 
Prin. No i'le be ſwore, unleſlc you call three fingers on the 
ribs,bare:tut ſirra,make haſte, Percy is already in the field. Extr. 
Fal. 'N har, is the King incamp'd ? 
reſt. He is,Str lohn,l fearc we ſhall Ray too long. 
. Fal.Well, the latter end of a Fray, and the beginning of a 
Fcaft,fitsa dull fighter, and a keene guelt. Excunc. 


Enter Hotſpur Worcefter /Dowglas, and Vernon. 
Hor, Wee'l fight with him to night, 
Wor.It may not be. | 
Dow.You give him then advantage. 
FVer.Not a whit., | 
Hot.Why fay you fo ? lookes he not for fupply ? 
Fer.So doc we. | 
Hot.His is czrtaine,ours is doubtfn]], 
Wer.Good coulm,be adviſ'd {tir notto rweghe, 
 YVer.Donot my Lord. | 
Dow, Youdocnot counſel] well ; 
Thun ſpeakſt ir out of feare,and cold heart. 
_ . Fer. Ponot ſhunder, Dowglas, by my life, 
And I dare well maintaine 1t with my lite ; 
If well-reſpeted honor bid me on, 
I hold as little counſel] with weake feare, | 
| As you my Lord, or any Scor, that this day lives : 

Let it be ſeene to morrow in the battcl}, which of us tearcs. 
Dow.Yca,or to night, Fer, Content. 
Hor, To night, fay I, 

Yer.Come,come,it may not bc. 

I wonder much,being men of ſuch great leading ag you are. 

That you forcſce not what impediments 

Drag backe our expedition : certaine Horſes 

'O: my couſm Yernon5 arc not yet come up, 
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Your []ncle #orcefers Horſe came but to day. 
And now their pride and metal] is aſleepe, _. 
Their courage with hard labour tame and dull, 
That not a horſe is halfe the halfe oft him himſeltc. 
Hotx.So are the horſes of the Enemy, 
In generall journey bated and brought low : 
The better part of ours are full of reſt. 
WorThe number of the King exccedeth ours - 
For godsſake, Couſin, ſtay til] all come in. | 
T he Trumpet ſounds a parley , Enter Sir Waltor Blunt. 
Blunt,] come with gracious off:r from the King, 
If you youchſate me hearing and reſpe: 
Hot ,Welcome,fir Walter Blunt: and would to God 
You were of our determination ; Lo 
Some of us love you well,and even thoſe fom? 
Envy your great deſervings and good name, 
Becauſe you are not of our quality, 
But (tandagainſt us like .an Enemy. 
Blunt, And God defend, but (till 1 ſhonld ſtand fo, 
So long as out of limit and true rulc, 
 Youſtandagamlt anoynted Majclty : X 
But to my charge, The King hath ſent to know 
The nature of yourgricfes , ani whereupon 
Youconjure from the brelt of civill peace, 
Such bold Holtility,tcaching his duttous Land 
Audacious cruelty. If that the King 
Have any way your good deſerts forgot, 
Which he conteſſ=th to be manifold, 
He bids yu name your griefe, and with all ſped, 
You ſhall have your deſire with intereſt. 
And pardon abfolute for your ſclfe, and theſe, 
Herein miſ-led by your faggcſtion. 
' Hor. The King is kind : and well we know the King 
| Knowes at what time topromiſe, when to pay : 
My Father,my LJncle, and my felfe, 
Þid give him that fame royalty he weares, 
And when he wasnot fixe andtwenty ſtrong, 
Sicke 18 the worlds regard, wretched, and lo;y, 
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A poore unminded Outlaw ſneaking home, 


My Father gavc him-welcometo the ſhore : 
And when he heard him ſweare and vew tq God, 
He came but to the Duke of Lancaſter, 

To ſue his liberty and beg his peace, 

With tcares of innocency , and terms of zeale.: 
My father in kind heart andpity mov'd ; 

S wore his aſſiſtance and pertorm'd it too. 
Now,when the Lords and Barons of the Realme 
Perceiv'd Northamberland did leanc to him, 
The more and efle came in with cap and knee, 
Met him in Boroughs, (ities, Villages, 

Attend him on Bridges , ſtood in lancs, 
Laid gifts beforc him, proffer'd him their oaths, 
Gave him thcir heires, as pages followed him, 
Even at the hecles, in golden multitudes: 

He omg? cor greatneſle knowes it ſelfe, 

Steps mea little higher then his vow 

Made to my father, while his blood was poore, 


 Uponthe naked ſhore at Ravenſpurgh, 


And now forſooth takes on him to reforme 
Some certaine cdidts , and ſome ſtraight decrees 
That lay too heavy on the common-Wealth, 
Crics out upon abuſes, ſcemes to weepe 

F5, and by this face 
This ſcemung brow of Jultice, did he win 
The hearts of all that he did angle for ; 
Proceeded further, cut me off the heads 
Ot all the favourites that the abſent King 
In deputation left behind him herc, 


When he was perſonall inthe 71riſþ warre. 


Zlxnt. Tut, I came not to hearec this, 

Fer. Then to the poynt, 
In ſhorttime after , he depos'd the King, 
Soone after that , depriv'd him his life, | 
And inthe necke of that, task't the whole State : 
To make that worſe,ſuffercd his kinſman March, 
Who is, ifeyery owner were plac'd, 
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Indeed his King, tobe ingag'd-in Wales, c 
There without ranſome to hc Jorfeited, 
Dilgrac'd me in my happy viRories, 
Sought to trap me by intelligence, 
Rated my []nclc from the Connſell boord,, 
In rage difmi('d my father from the Court, ' 
Broke oath on oath, committed wrong on wrong, 
And in concluſ1on,drove us to ſeeke out 
This head of fatcty , and withall to pry 
Into his tiele, the which we finde 
Too indired for long continuance. 
Blunt Shall I returnethis anſwer to the King? 
Hot Not fo, Sir Walter, Wee'l withdraw a while : 
Goe to the King,and let there be impawnd 
Some {urety for the fafe returne agame, 
And in the morning carcly ſhall my [nclc 
Bring him our , and fo farewell. 
Blunt. 1 would you would accept of grace and love. 
Hot And't may be,ſo we ſhall, 
Blunt.Pray God you doc. 

Enter Archbiſhop of Yorke,and fir Michael. 
Arch Hy ,good Sir Michael bearc this fealed Bricte 
With winged haſte to the Lord Marſbal, 

This to my coſin Scroope,and all the reſt 
To whom they are dire&ed. 1f you knew 
How much they doimport, you would make haſte. 

S:r 15.My goolJ Lord,l _—_ their teuor. 

Arch,Like enough you doe, 
To morrow,good Sir Michael, 1s a day 
Wherein the fortune of ten thouſand men 
Muſt bide the touch : For $r,at Shrewsbary, 
AsIamtrucly given to underſliand, .. 
The King with mighty and quicke rayſ:d power, 
Mects with Lord Harry and I feare, Sir Michael, F. 
What with the ſicknefle of Nortbumberl:nd, 
Whoſe power was in the tut provortion ; 
And what Owen Glendowers abſence thence, 
Who with them was ratcd firmely too. 
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And comeg not in, ovcr-ralde'by propheficy, 
I feare,the power of Percy istoo wake, 
To wage an inſtant tryal CO 
Sir M,\Why,my good Lord, you not feare, 
There is Domylas,and Lord Mortimer. - 
Arch,No, Mortimer is not there. 
Sir, M.But there is Merdake Vernon, L. Harry Percy, 
And thzrEis my Lord of Worcefter,and a head 
O: gillant warriours,noble Gentlemen, 
eArch And fo there is, bat yet the King hath drawn 
The ſp2ciall head of all the ING 
The ”rizce of Wales, Lord John of Lancaſter, 
The noble Weftmerlend and warlike Blunt ; 
An.{ many moe Corrivalcsand dearemen 
Of cſtimation, and command inarmes. 
Sir M.Doubt not,my Lord, he ſhall be well oppos'd. 
Arch.1 hope no lcſle ; yet; needfu]l *tis te fearc, 
And to prevent the worlt, $7 Michel, ſpccd : 
For if Lord Percy thrive noterethe King 
Dulmiſſc his power ,he mceancs to viſit us, 
For he hath heard of our confedcracy. ; | 
And tis but wiſcdometo make ſtrong againſt him : 
Therefore make haſte, I muſt goc write againe 
To other fricnds,and fo farewell, Sir Michell. E xennt. 
 "&nter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord lobn of Lancafter, E ark 
of Weftmerland,b Walter Blunt and Falftaffe. 
King. How bloodily the Sunne begins to peere 
Aboveyon busky hull ? the day lookes pale 
* At his diſtemperature. 
7 oo Southerne winde 
Doth play the t to his 
And by hollow whiltling in aye. 
_ For-relsa tempelt anda bluſtering day: 
King.Then with the loſers let it ſympathize, 
For —— ſceme foule to thoſe that winne, 
The T rumpet ſounds. Enter Worceſter, 
King. How now my Lord of worce#er ? 'tis not well 
That youand 1 hould mecte upon ſach tcarmes, 


As 


Henry the Fourth. 


As now we meete. You have deecived our truſt, 
And made us dofte our cafic Roter of 
To cruſhour old uncaſic limbs in ungentle Steele; 
This is not well,my Lord,this is not well. 
What ſay you tc ic: ? will you againcunknit 
This churliſh knot of all abhorred Warre ? 

And morc in that obedient ortc againe, 

Where you <:d give a faireand naturall light, 
And be no _ an _ Mcteor, 

A prodigy of fcarc, anda portent 

O nw _—_ miſcluefe to the mnborne tuncs ? 


Wor. Hearc me, my ws : 
Jl could be well content 


For mune own 
To cntcrtaine the lag-end of my life 
With quict hourcs : For I proteſt, 
I have not ſought the day of this diſlike. 
King. You have not ſought it : how comesit then ? 
Falſ. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found ut. 
Prin, Pcacc,Chewet peace. 
#/or It pleas'd your Majeſty to turne your lookes 
Of favour,from my ſclfc, and all our Houſe ; 
And yet I mult remember youmy Lord : 
We werethe firſt and deareſt of your friends, 
——_—_ A —_— I —_ 
In Richards timeand poltcd day and night, 
To mectc you on the way, and kifſc your hand, 
When yct you w—_ and mn account 
Nothing ſo ſtrong and asl; _ 
It was my fclfe,ny Brother, and his Sonne, 
That brought you home, and boldly did out-datc 
The danger of the time. You ſwore tous, 
And youdid ſweare that oath at Doncaſter, 
That you did nothing of purpoſe *gainſt the State, 
Nor claime no further,then your new-falnenght, 
The ſcatc of Gaxr,Duke of Lancaſter : 
To this,we {ware our ayde : but in ſhort ſoace 
It raid down,{Fortune ſhowring on your head, 
And ſuch a floud of Greatneſſe fell on you. 
| I 2 . 


\ 
d . 


The Biflory of \ 


What with the injurics of wantdn time, 

The ſeeming ſuff-rances that you-had borne, _ 
And the contrarious windes that hzlde the King 
So long in the unlucky res," © 
Thar all in Eng/end didrepure hum dad ; 
And from this {warmcof faire advantages, 
You tooke occafionto be quickly wood, 

To gripe the generall \way mto your hand, 
Forgot your oath to us at Duweaſter® 
anbeing fed by us; younrdus fo, * 

As thatungentle Gull the Cuckowes bird, _ 
LI{=th the Sparrow, did opprefle our nelt, 
Grew by our feeding, to ſo great a bulke, 


| That evenour love durſt not come neere your ſight, 


For fcare of ſwallowing: but with nimble wing 
We were inforc't for ſatety ſake, to flic 
Out of your ſight, and raiſc this preſent head, 
Whereby we (tand oppoicd by ftich meancs' | 
As you your ſclfc have forg'd againſt your {elfe, 
By unkinde uſage, dangerous countenance, 
_ violation of all faith and troth, 

woreto us in your younger enterprizc, 

King, Theſe things indeede you have articulate, 
Proclaym'd at Market-crofles,read in Churches, 
To face the garment of Rebellion, 

_ With ſome me colour that may pleaſe the cyc 

Of fickle changelings, and poore diſcontents, 
Which gape, andrubthe Elbow at the newes 
Ot hurly burly innovation : 

And never yer did infirrection want 
Such water colours,to impainthis cauſe ; 
| Nor muddy Beggers, ſtarving for a time, 
Of pel-mell lavocke and confuſion. 

P:i:, Inboth your Armies, there 18 many a ſoule, 

Shall pay full dearely for this incounter, 
Tf once they joyne intryall: tell your Nephew, 
The Prince of wales dotb joyne with all: the{world 
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In pray ſc of Harry Perry;vy my hopes , 

This we —_— ſet of his hcad, 

I foenet thinke 4 braver Genticnun, | 

Morcacuwe,morv3]iang,or more valiant yorw, 

More dazing,or morc bold,is now alive, 

Togmeethis lattcr age with noblc cccds : 

Formy part,l may ſpcake it to my ſhame, 

I have a trewant bcento Chivalry, 

And fo Iheare he doth acrount me too ; 

Yet this before my. Fathers Majelly, 

' Þ am content that he ſhall take the ods 

Of his great namcand cltimation, 

- And willtofave thebloud on cither (ide, 

Try fortme with himin a ſmgle tight. 
King. And Prince of Wales,jo dare we venture thee, 

Albeit cenfiderations infmit 

Doe make againſt it : No, good #orceter, no, 

We love our people well ; even thoſe we love, 

That arc miſled upon your Cofimns part : 

And will they take the offer of our Grace, 

Both he;and they,and you,yea every man - 

Shall be my friend againe, and i'le be his. 

So tell your Coſin,and brmgme word, 

What he will doc. Burif he will not yeeld, 

Rebuke and dread corretion waite on ns, 

And they ſhall doe their office, Sobe gon : 

We will not now be troubled with reply, | 

We offer faire,take it adviſed]y. Exiut Worceſter. 
Prin, It will not be accepted on my life, 

The Dowglas and the Hotſpar both together 

Are confident againſt the wortkd in armes. - 
King.Hence therefore,cvery Leader to his charge, 

For on thcir anfwere will we fet on them ; 


And God befriend us as our cauſes juſt. Exeunt, Manent 
Fal, Hal.If thou ſee me downe in the Battell, Prim. & al. 
And beſtride me fo,tisa point of friendſhip. 
 Prin.Nothing buta Coleſſuscan doe thee that friendihip. 
_ Say thy prayers, and farewell. -. 


Fal. 
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Falſ.l would & were bed-time, Hall,and all well, 

Pria.Why ? thou owelt God a death. 

F al(.* Tis not du: yct,I would be loth to pay him before his 
day:whatneed 7 be fo forward withhim that calls not on me? 
We<ll,tis no w- ttcr, Honour pricks me on : yea but how if Ho- 
nour prick m- ff hen I come on?how then;can Honour ſet to 
& Icg?no,or a+ ar11-?no, or take away the gricfe of a wound ? 
- no, Honour hath no $kill in Surgery then?no: what is Honour? 
a word: wh: istaat word Honour?Aire:a trimme reckoning. 
Who hath 1t?ne t).at dicd a Wedneſday? Doth he feele it.? no : 
_ dothhe hear: it?no : ris infenſible then ?yea, to the dead ; but 
willit not live withthe living *no : why? detraftion will not 
ſaffer ir pherefore 1' Ic none of it; Honour is a mecre Skutchion; 
and ſo cnds iny Catcchiſme. Exlr. 

Enter Worceſter and ſir Richard Vernon, 

Yor.Ono,my Nephew muſt not know ; S& Richard, 
The liberall kind offcr of the King. 

Jer,” Twerc beſt he did. ; 

For Xhen are we all undone, 
 It1snot poſſibleit cannot be, 

The King would moe his word in loving us, 

He will tuſpe us ſtill, and finda time, 
To puniſh this off :nce in others faults - 
Suppoſttiona} our lives,ſhall be ſtucke full of cyes. 
For reaſon isbut truſted like the Foxe, 
VWho never ſo tameyo cheriſht, and locktup, 
Will have a wildetricke of his anceſters : 
Looke how he can,or ſad or merrily : 
Interpretation will miſquote our Jookes, 
Ard we ſhall feed like Oxen at (tall, 4 
The Letter cherithr, ſtill the neerer death. 
My Nephews treſpaſſe may be well forgot, 
It hath the excuſc ot youth, and heate of blood, 
And an adopted name of priviledge. 
A haire-braind Horfpur.governd by a ſpleenc, 
All his offices live upon my head, 
Andon higFarhers.We did traine hum on, 
And hiscorruprtion being tanc from us, 
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We as the ſpring of all, ſhall pay for all: 
Therefore good Cofin, let not Harry know 


In any caſc,the offer of the King. Emer HirFpur, 
Ver,Deliver what you will,i' le fay ſo. Here comes your Co- 
Hor My Uncle 1s rcturn'd, (\in. 


Deliver up my Lord of Weſtmerland. 
LIncle,whatnewes ? 
#or.The King will bid you bottell preſently. 
Dow. Dehe him by the Lord of eſtmerlana. 
Hor.Lord Dewelas, goc you andtell lum fo. 
Nw. Mary and ſhall very willingly, . Exit Dowe. 
IVor.There is no ſeeming mercy in the King, 
Hot Did you beg any ? God forbid. 
'Wor.l told him gently of your grievances, 
Ot tis oath-breaking :which he mended thus, . 
By now forſwearing that, he is fore{worne, 
He cals us Rebels, Traytors,and will ſcourge. | 
With haughty armes,thishatefull name in us; Enter Dove, 
Dow.Arme,Gentlemen, to armes,for I have thrown 
A brave defance in King Henries tecth ; 
And Weſtmerland that was ingag*d,did beare it, 
Which cannot chuſe but bring hum quickly on. 
Wor.The Proceof Wales (tept forth before the King, 
And, Nephew, challeng'd youto ſingle tight. 
Her,O, would the quarrell lay upon our heads. 
And that no man might draw ſhorrt breath to day, 
But Iand Harry Monmonth : tcl me,tcll me, 
How ſhewed his talking ? ſeem'd it in contempt ? 
Ver.No,by my ſoulc, I never m my lite 
Did heare a Challenge urg'd more modeſtly, 
LInlefſe a Brother ſhould a Brother dare 
To gentle exerciſe and proofe of armes. 
He gave you all the duties of a man, 
Trim'd up your praiſes with a prey tongue, . 
Spoke your deſcrvings like a Chronicle, 
Making you cver better then his pratſc, 
By ill diſpraiſng praiſe, valued with yon : 
And which became him like a Prince indeed, 


He 
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He made a bluſhing citall of himtelfe, 
And chid his trewant youth with {ſuch a grace, 
As if he maſtered there a double ſpirit 
Ot teaching, and of learning inltantly : 
There did he pauſc,but !ct me tcll the world, 
If he onr-live the envy of this day, 
F neland did never owe {o {weete a hope, 
So much miſconſtred in his waitonneſke, 

For, Coſin;l thinke thou art enamuured 
Onhis follics : never did I heare 
Ofany Prince lo wild at |1berty : 
But be he as he wall, yet once ere night, 
I will imbrace him with a Souldicrs arme, 
Yhart he ſhall ſhrinke under my courtc{ie. 
Arme.arme with ipeede and fellow Souldicrs, friends, 
B-ttzr conſider what you haveto doc, 
That I that have not well the gitt of tongue, ; 


_ Canlif: your blood up with perlwation, Emter 4 meſſenger, 


Atcſſ-My Lord,here are Letters for you. 
Het. cannot r-2d them now, 

OGentleman, the.time of life is ſhort; _ 

To ſpend that ſhortncſl: balely, were too long : 

If life did ride non a Dials noynr, 

Stillendcd at the arrivall of an hower, 

Anlifuclire, we live totrcad on Kings : 

If dic brave death,when Princes die with ng, 

Now for our conſciences, the armes is faire, 

When the intent forbcarinsg them 1s jult Enter anethey. 
AtcT.My Lord, prepare,the Xing comes on apace, 
Her.1 thanke him, thathe cuts me from my tale : 

For I protcſſ- not alike, only thus, 

Let cach man doe hw belt ; and h-re draw I a Sword, 

Whoſe teinper I intend to ſtaine 

\With thc beit blood that I can m:ete withall, 

Inthe adventure of this perilous day. 

Now eſperauce Percy, and ſct on, 

Sound all the lofty inſtruments of warre, 

And by that muſicke,let us all imbrace, 
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For heaven to carth , ſome of us never ſhall 

A ſecond time doc fucha courtcly. 

Heere they embrace,the Trumpets Jound, .the King enters with 
his power, alarum to the battell; thenenter Dowg1as,and Sir 
Walter Blunt. 

Blu.W hat is thy name that in Bartel! thug thou croſlelt me? 

\Vhat honour doſt thou ſecke upon my head ? 

1» Dow. Know then my name is Dowglas, 

And I doc haunttheein the battell thus, 

Becauſe tome tell me , thatthou art a King. 

Blunt.They tell theetrue, 
Dow.The Lord of Stafford deareto day hath bought 

Thy likencſle: for inftcad of thee, King Harry, 

This Sword hath ended him , fo ſhall it thee, 

LInlefſe thou yeeld thee as a priſoner. 

Blunt.I was not borneto yecld thou proud Scor, 

And thou ſhalt timd a King that will revenge 

Lord Srafforas death, 

They fight, Dowelas kils Blunt -then enters ol 
Hor. O Dowelas ! ! hadſt thon fought at Holmſdonthus, 
I never hadtriumpht over a Scor, 


Dow,Al'sdone,al's won, here breathleſſe lics the King. 
Hoe.Where ? Dow. Heerc- 


Hot,This Dowglas? No,I know, this face full well, 
A gallant Knight he was, his name was Blmnt ; 
Semblably furniſht like the King himſelſe. 
Dow. Ah fooole, goc with thy ſoule whither 1t gocs, 
A borrowed title halt thou bought toe deare. 
Why did{ thou tell me, that thou wert a King ? 
Hot,The King hath many marching in his Coates, 
Dew.Now by my ca IL will kil fan his Coates: 


I'le murder all his Wardrop , picce oy 
LInrill I mcet the King. Poon and away, 


Our Souldiers ſtand fall faircly for the day. 

eAlarum, Enter F «Rf Takes. 

Fa/.Though I could ſcape ſhot-free at London, I feare the 

ſhot hcere : heer's no ſcoring butupon the pate. Soft, who arc 

you?Sir Walter Blunt there's honourtor you, heer's no v —_— 
K 
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Lam ashota$ molten Lead, and as heavy too.God keep? Lead 
out of me. necdno more weight then minz own bowels : I 
 havelcd my rig of Muffins where they are pzpzrdther's not 
three of my 1 50. left aliveand they are for the townes end,to 
beg during lite. But who comes heere ? Enter Prance, 
Prin, What [tand{tthou 1dle heere ? lend me thy Sword, 
Many aNobleman lies ſtarke and {tifte, 
Linder the hooves of vaunting encmics, 
\Whoſedeaths arc yetunrevengd,l prethce lend me thy ſivord, 

F.al.O Hal.1 prethee give me leave to breathe a while,7 ur; 
Gregory never did ſuch deeds in armes,as T have done this day. 
I have payd Percy, I have madehim (ure. 

Prixc,He is indeed,and living to kill thee ; 
T prethee lend me thy (word. 

Fal.Nay beforeGoJ, Hal.if Percy be alive,thoa getRt not my | 
Cyord, buttake my piſtoll if thou wilt. = 

Prin.Giveit me : what ? 181t inthe caſe ? 

Fal. Halyts hot,there's that will ſacke a City. 

The Prince arawes it out, anafinies it abottell of Sacke, 

Pria, What is it atime to jdt and dally now ? 

He throwss the Bottle at him. Exit. 

Fa/. If Percy be alive, tle pierce himit h: doz com? in my 
way ſo: it h: doz not.if | com21n his willingly, let him mike 
a Ciroonado of me. I like not ſuch grinning honour as /ir 3./- 
ter hath:Zive melife, which if I can ſave, fo : ifnot, honour 
com233unlook't for,and there's an end. | 


Al.irme.excnr/ions, enter the Kang,the Prince, L2rd John of 
Lancaſter,a»4 Ecarle of Weitmzrland. 
- K:47.I prethes Harry withdraw thy ſclfe,thou bleedelt tov 
much ; Lord /[»)nof Lancaſter noz you with him, 
P. Iohn.Not I,,my Lord, unleſſ: 1 did blecd too. 
Pria.l betzech your Majelty make up, 
[lt your retirement doe amaze your friends. 
K:.1 will doe fo my L.of Weſtmerland,lcad him to his Tent 
3V:jt.Come,my Lord, 1Ic lead you to your Tent. 
Prince, Lead m2,my Lord, I dz not necd your helpe ; 
And Gol forbid a ſhallow ſcratch ſhunld drive 
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The Prince of Wales from fach a field as this, 
Where ſtaynd Nobility lics troedenon, 
And Rebels Armes triumph in maſlacres, 
[ohn.We brcathetoo long, come couſin Weſtmerland, 
Our duty this way lics : For Godsſake come. 
Pria. By God,thou haſt deceiv'd me, Lancaſter, 
I didnot thinke thee Lord of ſuch a ſpirit ; . | 
Before, lov'd thee as a brother, ob», 
But now 1 doereſpet thee as my loule. 
Keg. I (aw him hold Lord Percy at the poynt; 
With luſticr maintenance then I did looke for 
Otfuch an ungrowne Warrier, 
Prin,O,this Boy lends metall to us all. Exit. 
Dow.Another King, grow like Hydras heads, 
Iam the Dowglas fatall to all thoſe | 
That weare tho{< colours on them, What art thou 
That counterfeitit the perſon of a King ? 
King.The King himſclte, who Dowglas gricves at heart, 
So many of his ſhadowes thou haſt mer, 
And not the very King : I have two Boyes 
Secke Percy and thy ſelte,about the Held ; 
But ſceing thou fall'ſt on me fo luckily, 
I will aflay thee : and defend thy fclte. 
Dow.] fare, thou art another Counterfeit ; 
And yet in faith thou bear'ſt thee like a King : 
Þut mine I am ſure thou art,who ere thou be: 
And thus I winne thee. | 
They fight the K mg being in danger, Enter Prince of Wales, 
Prince. Hold up thy head, vile Scor, or thouart like 
Never to hold it up againe, the ſpirits 
Ofraliant Sherty Stafford, Blunt are in my Armes, 
It is the Prince of Wales that threatens thee, 
Who never promilcth,but he meanes to pay. , 
They fight,Dowglas flierh, 
Chcercly my Lord,how fares your Grace ? 
Sir Nichlas Gawſey hath for fuccour ſent, 
And ſo hath (ifren; ile to Clifton (trait. 
K ing, Stay ,and breath a while, | 
K 2 . T how 
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Thouhalt redeemed thy loſt opinion, 
And ſhewd thou ket ſome tender of my life, 
In this farre reſcu2 thou haſt brought to me. 
' Prince, O God,they did me too much injury, 
That ever ſaid, 1 hearkned to your death : 
If itwere ſo, I might have let alone 
The inſulting hand of Dowglas over you, 
\W buck. would have been as ſpe:dy in your end, 
A! the poy{onous potions in the world, 
Ard fav'd the trecherous labour of your Sonne. 
King. Makeup to Clifton, i' le y S. Nicholas Gowſey, Exit. . 
Enter Hot 
Hor. if I miltake not thou : art ©" Ionmonth ? 
Prince Thou ſpeakſt, as if I would as my nam 2. 
 Hot.My name 1s Harry Percy, 
Prince.\Why then I {ce a very valiant Rebell of that name. 
I am the Prizce of Walcs ; and thinke not, Percy, 
To ſhare with me in glo: y any more : 
Two Starres keepe not thetr motion in one Jphcare, 
Norcmn one E»7/an4brooxe a double raigne, 
Of Parry Perc Y, * and the Prince of Wales. 
Hot,Nor ſhall it Harry : for the houre 1s come, 
To end the one ofus ; »nd would to God, 
Thy name in Arms, were now as great 2s nume! 
Prixce.1'lc make it greater,c're I part from thee, 
And all thy budding Honours on thy Crdt 
Fle crop, to make a a Garland for my Leall 
Her.1 canno longer brooke thy vanities. 
They fight. Enter Falſtaffe. 


Well Gid, H1.to it, Hal,Nay you ſhall finde no Boyes 


pby heere, I can = you. 


Enter Dowglas ; he fights with Falſtaſſe, be fals Rowne as 
-» of he were dead, the Prince killeth Percy, 
| Hcr.Oh Harry, thou haſt rob'd me of my youth : 
i better brooke the loſl: of brittle life, 
Then thoſe proud Titles thou haſt 'won of me, 
They wound my thoughts worſe then the ſword my flelh : 


-— 
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But thought'sthe ſlave of life, and life, times fooke, 
And Time that takes ſurvey of all the world, 
Muſt have aſtop. O!1 could prophelic, 

Bur that the Earth, and cold hand of Death 

Lics on my tongue : no Percy , thou art duſt, 


. — 
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Prince, For Worms,brave Percy. Fare thee well,great heart, 
Ill weav'd ambition : how much art thou ſhrunke ? 
When that this body did containca ſpirit, 
A Kingdome for it, was too ſmall a bound, 
But now two paccs of the vilelt Earth, _ 
Is roome cnough, this carththat beares thee dead, I 
Bearcs not alive ſo ſtouta Gent]eman. 
If thou werrt ſenſible of courteſie, 
I ſhculd not make ſo great a ſhew of zeal ; 
Bur let my favours bide thy mangled face, 
Andeven in thy bchalfe, ile thanke my ſelec 
For doing theſe faire rites of tendemeſl>. 
Adicu, andtake thy praiſe with thee to Heaven, 
Thy ignonuny ſlceps2 with thee in the grave, 
But not remembred in thy Epitaph, 

He fpieth Falſftaffe oz the gronnd. 
W hat,old acquaintance , could not all this fleſh 
Keepe in alittle life ? poor Jacke farewell ; 
I could have better ſpar'd a better man ; 
OI ſhould have a heavy miſle of thee, 
If I were much in love with vanity ; 
Death hath not {trooke ſo faire a Deere to day, 
Though many dcarer m this bloody fray, 
Imboweld will I fee thee by and by, 
Till then,in blood by noble Percy ly. 
5 Falſtaffe riſe up. | 

Fal/Imbowecld ? ifthou imbowell me to day, 1 Ie give yqu 
Jcaveto powder meand cate me t00 to marrow. Zloud,' twas 
time to counterfeit ,or that hot Termagant Scor had payd me 
{cot and lot too. Counterfeit?1 am no counterfett : to dic 15 to 
he 4 counterfeit, for he is tut the counterfeit of a man, who 
hath not the life of a man;Mut to counterf:it dying,when a man 
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thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and perfet 
image of like indeed. The better part of valour 1s Dilcretion; 1n 
the which better part I have taved my life, Zounds,l am ateard 
of this gunpowder Percy,though he be dead;:how if he ſhould 
counterfcit too, and rite ? by my faith] amatraid he would 
prove the batter counterfeit : therefore i'le make him.ſure;yea 
and le Cveare I flew him. Why may not he rile aſwell as I ? 
nothins confutes me but eyes, and no body ſees me : therefore 
firrawithanzw wound in your thigh come you along with 
mc. | : 
. He takes up Hotiþur on his backe. Enter Pronce and 
[obz of Lancaſter, 
Pria.Com:,brother [v/-n,tull bravely haſt thou fleſht 
Thy inayden Sword. 
{onn, PBatatt, who have we heere ? 
Dilyounot tell me this fat man was dead ? 
Prin, T did, Ifaw himdead, _- 
Breathleſſe.and bleeding on the ground. Art thoualive? 
Or 13 it fantafic that playes upon our cyc-(ight ? 
I prethee {peake, we will not truſt our eyes 
Withour our cares, theu art not what thou ſeem't. 
Fal/.No, that's certainc, I am not 4 double man : but if I be 
not /ack- Falſtaffe,then am Ta Jacke:there 1s Percy,if your Fa- 
ther will doe meany honour, fo : if not, lethimilay the next 
Percy himſfelfe:T looke to be cither Earle or Duke, can aflure 
you, | 
Prin.\Why,Percy 1 New my ſelfe, and faw thee dead. 
 Fal/.Didit thou ? Lord,Lord, how the world is given to 
-lyang ! I graunt you,l was down and out of breath,and fo was 
he,out we roſe both ar an inſtant, and fought a long houre by 
Shrewsbary clocke,it I may be beleeved,ſo:if not,let them that 
Mould reward Valour, beare the {inne upontheir own heads, 
le take it upon my deathI gave him this wound in the thigh 


if the man were alive,and weud deny it, ZoundsI will make 
him cate a pecece of my Sword. 


Tohn,This 1s the ſtrangeſt tale that ever I heard, 
Prince.This is the (trangelt fellow, brother /ohyx 


Come,bring your luggage nobly on your backe, 
For 


Henry the Fourth. 


For my part,if a lic will doe thee grace 3 


- Pleguild it with the happizit termes I have. 


A retreate 25 ſoun41ed, 
Pris, The Trumyet ſoundyr=treat, the day 1s ours : 
Come,brother,lt's to the highelt of the Field, 
To ſee what friends are livinz,who are dead, — &Exewnt. 
Fal.l' le follow as they fay,tor reward: He that rewards me, 
God reward him.IfI do grow great, ile grow Ill: : for re 
purge aid leaye Sacke,and livecleanzly as a Nodleman ſhould 
aoc. > Exit. 
T he Trumpets ſound,enter the King, Prince of Wales, Lord 
John of Lancaſter, Earle of Weſtm-rland,wirh 
Worceſter and Vernon priſoners. * - 


King, Thus ever did revellion fmde rebuke ; 
Ill-fpirited PorceFer,did not we ſend grace, 
wn 0 and termes of love to all of you ? 
And wouldlt thou turne our offers.contrary, 
Miſuſe the tenor of thy Kinſmans trult ? 
Three Knights upon our party (layne to day, 
Anoble Earle,and many a creature elſe, 
Had been alive this houre, 
If like a Chriſtian thou hadſt truely borne 
Betwixt our armies true intelligence. 
Wor What I have done , my fafcty urg'd me to, 
AndT imvrace this tortune patiently, 
Since not tobe avoyded, it fals on me. 
King. Beare Worceſter to the death,and Vernon too : 
Other offenders we will pauſe upon, 
How goes the Field ? | 
Prin.The novle Scot Lord Dowe/as, when he ſaw 
The fortune of the day turn'd quite from him, 
The noble Percy ſlayne andall hismen, 
LIpon the foote of fearc, fled with the reſt : 
And falling froma hill , he was fo bruiz'd, 
That the purſuers tooke him. At my Tait 
The Dowglas 1s,and I beſeech your Grace, 
I may diſpoſe of him: 
2 King, 


The Hiſtory of 

Kmp.\Vith all my heart, —- 

Pri: Then brother lohn of Lamcaſter, 

Toyou this honourable bounty ſhall belong, | 

Goc to the Dorwglas, and deliver him 

LIp to his pleaſure ranſomelefle and free. 

His valour thewen upon our Crelts to day, 

Hath tauoht us how to cheriſh ſuch high deeds, 

'Even in the boſome of our adverfarics. 
Xing.Then this remaines that we divide our power : 

You Sonne [ohn, and my Couſin Weitmerlanl, 

Loward Yorke ſhall bend you with your deareſt ſpeede, 

To meets Northumberland and the Prelate Scroope, 

VWhof as we heare) arc buſily in armes : | 

My ſclfe and you,Sonne Harry. will toward FF ales, 

To fight with G/endowey, and the Earle of March. 

Rebellion 1n this Land ſhall Teſe his way, 

Mecting the checke of ſuch another day : 

And ſince this buſinefle fo faire is done, 

Letus notleavetill all our owne be wonne. 


S) 


REPRODUCED FROM THE COPY IN THE 


HENRY E. HUNTINGTON LIBRARY 


LL 


FOR REFERENCE ONLY. NOT FOR REPRODUCTION 


